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Charming  Books  for  Children 

Choosing  books  for  children  is  no  less  important  than  choosing  for 
them  a  balanced  diet.  Both  are  mighty  determining  factors  in  their  up- 
bringing. In  either  case  reliable  information  and  the  guidance  of  special- 
ists are  necessary;  that  is,  if  you  are  particular  about  guarding  against 
mistakes  and  securing  the  very  best. 

We  are  specialists  in  Juvenile  Literature.  Our  standards  are  high  and 
our  stock  of  books  dependable  and  wholesome.  Use  the  service  of  this 
department,  either  by  personal  calls  or  by  mail. 
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(Boys  and  Girls  4  to  12) 

Billy  Buiiny  Book 60c 

Sandman's  Mountain $3 

Peter's  Adventures  in  Meadow- 
land  $2 

Fairies  and  Chimneys   (a  book 

of  rhymes)   $1 

Puss    in    Boots,    Junior    Series, 

each   75c 

Princess  and  the  Goblin $3 

Knock  Three  Times $2 

Gingerbread  House   $3 

Dreamland  Shores,  Rhymes $3 


(Boys  and  Girls  12  to  16) 

Aunt  Jane's  Nieces,  series  each....$l 

Mary  Louise  of  Mifflin,  series, 
each  $1 

Felicia,  series,  each $1.50 

Betty  Wales $1.75 

Nobody's  Boy $1.25 

Curly  and  the  Aztec  Gold $1.75 

Famous  Leaders  to  Indu8try..$1.75 

Janic  Day,  series,  each $1 

Fly-away  Wonder  Tales $2 
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water  and  destructive  vermin,  and  utmost 
efficiency  in  space  utility  and  compartment 
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tures— features  that  because  of  their  perfec- 
tion give  Art  Metal  a  commanding  preference 
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Plan  Now 

For  Easter 

AND  remember,  when  buying  Clothing  this  Spring,  that  you 
may  be  able  to  find  cheaper  prices,  but  nowhere  can  you  find 
better  quality  for  so  little  money. 

New  Spring  Goods  ore  now  here  for  your 
approval.  Wear  something  new  for  Easter. 

Utah's  Greatest  Clothing  Store 

GatdtiQr  ©Adams 

KEARNS  BUILDING  Company  SALT  LAKE  CITY 
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Ask  Your  Dealer  (or  Z.  C.  M.  I. 

Western  Scout 

SHOES 


Used  extensively  by  carpenters,  iron 
workers,  boy  scouts,  etc. 

Cheap — comfortable — serviceable. 
Ask  your  dealer  for  them. 


An  elk  skin  shoe,  with 
chrome  soles,  light,  but 
very  strong  and  durable, 
especially  suitable  for  all 
out-door  sports. 
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In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't 

By  Bertha   A.   Kleinman 


In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't, 

There  is  such  a  lonely  lad, 
For  he  makes  so  much  confusion, 

And  there's  no  one  ever  glad,     ' 
When  he  feels  so  brimming  over, 

That  he  can't  contain  his  noise, 
O  it's  such  a  house  of  order, 

That  it  wasn't  made  for  boys. 

In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't, 

He  is  such  a  careless  child, 
For  his  hands  are  often  grimy, 

And  his  hair  uncombed  arid  wild, 
And  he  sometimes  spills  his  dinner 

On  the  linen— such  a  stain, 
And  he  even  trails  his  fingers 

On  the  polished  window  pane. 

In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't, 

He  is  such  a  heedless  scamp,. 
For  at  times  he  muds  the  carpet 

When  the  days  are  raw  and  damp, 
And  his  playmates  trooping  with  him 

Make  the  tragedy  complete, 
O  such  rugs  and  shiny  spaces  s 

Were  not  made  for  children's  feet. 


In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't, 
He's  a  tyrant  without  doubt, 

Climbs  the  stairs  to  hunt  his  mother 
When  he  knows  she's  going  out, 

Wants  a  damaged  finger  bandaged 
.  When  she  wears  her  evening  gown, 

Wants  a  minute  to  be  romped  with 
But  she  always  puts   him  down. 

In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't; 

He's  a  .nuisance  every  day, 
Shouldhis  daddy  want  to  slumber^ 

That's  the  time  he  wants  to  play 
Wants  some  foolish  plaything  mended, 

And  he  wants  it  on  the  run, 
O  it's  such  a  house  -of  quiet,' 

It  was  never  meant  for  fun. 

In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't, 
I  here  s  no  need  to  be  a  kid, 

a  "f  \ ht  ?akes  are  J'unk  and  rubbish 
And  hed  better  keep  them  hid; 

He  must  whittle  without  litter, 
He  must  cut  without  a  scrap,' 

O  it  s  such  a  house  of  frowning 
And  he's  such  a  little  chap. 


In  the  House  of  Don't  &  Mustn't, 

Order  someday  will  be  there,' 
Not  a  scratch  and  not  a  rumple, 

Scarce  a  dust-moat  in  the  air; 
When  the  lonely  lad  shall  wander 

Into  manhood  far  away, 
And  the  big  house  too  be  lonely, 

That  was:  never  meant  for  play. 
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Christmas  in  Tokyo 

Bv  David  O.  McKay 


No.  3. 


If  mild  weather,  bright  sunshine, 
a  clear  blue  sky,  green  vines  and  leafy 
trees  are  the  characteristics  of  Christ- 
mas in  Tokyo,  then  this  twenty-fifth 
of  December,  nineteen  twenty,  has 
been  just  a  usual  Christmas;  but  to 
one  who  has  spent  nearly  all  one's 
holidays  in  northern  Utah,  it  has  been 
a  most  unusual  one. 

It  is  true  that  several  days  before 
there  were  evidences  on  every  hand 
throughout  the  city  that  a  festive  sea- 
son was  approaching.  Red  and  white 
bunting  covered  poles  and  stretched  in 
rich  profusion  from  store  to  store, 
some  kind  of  rice-rope  and  rice  straw 
decoration  hung  over  many  of  the 
lintels,  and  on  each  side  of  nearly 
every  door  was  placed  a  young  pine 
tree  with  which  was  intertwined  three 
bamboo  stalks,  sometimes  graceful!1 
cut  to  show  the  joint  and  inner  side 
of  this  wonderfully  useful  tree.  Three 
rope  bands  held  the  decoration  to- 
gether, and  usually  the  lower  band 
consisted  of  seven  turns;  the  middle, 
of  five ;  and  the  upper,  of  three. 

But  it  will  not  be  appropriate  in 
this  letter  to  go  into  detail  about  the 
meaning  and  significance  of  these  and 
other  various  decorations,  because 
they  were  not  being  put  up  for  Christ- 
mas, at  all,  but  for  the  New  Year — 
Japan's  festive  season — ten  days 
hence.  As  Christmas  eve  approached, 
these  decorations  throughout  the  city 


became  more  profuse,  and  it  was  dif- 
ficult, sometimes,  to  realize  that  these 
people  were  not  making  their  streets 
more  beautiful  and  attractive  in  honor 
of  the  birth  of  the  Savior  of  the 
world.  True,  the  comparatively  few 
Christians  were  preparing  to  com- 
memorate this  great  event,  but  most 
of  the  Japanese  people  are  not  Chris- 
tians. 

Christmas  eve,  however,  found  four 
little  groups  of  the  true  followers  of 
the  Master  fully  prepared  to  do  honor 
to  the  occasion.  These  were  the 
branches,  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  located  at  Osaka,  Tokyo,  Kofu 
and  Sapporo. 

It  was  Brother  Cannon's  pleasure 
and  mine  to  be  participants  in  the  fes- 
tivities at  Tokyo. 

President  and  Sister  Joseph  H. 
Stimpson  had  a  real  Christmas  tree 
in  their  room  at  the  Mission  house, 
and  old  Santa  remembered  their  lit- 
tle children  here,  just  as  he  did  the 
tens  of  thousands  in  Utah  sixteen 
hours  later.  What  a  blessed  privilege 
old  Saint  Nicholas  enjoys — to  cross 
the  Pacific  in  that  short  time !  By 
boat  it  took  us  fifteen  days! 

The  morning  hours  were  spent  in 
exchanging  greetings  and  in  prepar- 
ing for  the  children's  exercises  in  the 
afternoon. 

Sixty  minutes  before  the  hour  to 
begin,   the  little   boys   and   girls   be- 
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gan  to  gather  at  the  house.  And  what 
an  interesting,  little  motley  group 
they  were!  And  how  different  their 
greetings  from  those  our  American 
children  have !  Only  one  or  two 
bright  young  hopefuls  could  say,  "I 
wish  you  a  merry  Christmas."  All 
the  others  could  express  the  same 
wish  only  by  bowing,  which  they  did 
most  gracefully.  We  American  chil- 
dren can  all  learn  true  politeness  from 
these  polished  little  yellow  urchins. 
I  had  my  first  lesson  in  the  art  this 
Christmas  day. 

The  next  interesting  feature  about 
the  entertainment  was  the  fact  that 
every  child  left  his  or  her  wooden 
sandals  at  the  door,  and  replaced  them 
with  a  clean  wicker-like  pair.  What 
a  sight  those  hundred  Japanese 
"clogs"  made  at  the  Mission  door- 
step !  But  fifty  or  more  boys  and 
girls  crowded  into  the  room  without 
"tracking"  in  even  an  ounce  of  dirt. 

The  vim  and  energy  and  loudness 
with  which  they  rendered  their  vari- 
ous parts  were  second  only  to  their 
eagerness  to  do  so.  Another  lesson 
worthy  of  imitation,  I  thought. 

Though  it  made  me  somewhat  sadly 
contemplative,  it  was  a  wonderfully 
interesting  experience  to  hear  those 
half  hundred  Japanese  children,  in 
their  variously  colored  costumes,  sing- 
ing lustily,  if  not  harmoniously,  such 
songs  as  "Jesus  wants  me  for  a  sun- 
beam" and  "Glory  to  God  in  the 
Highest,"  and  not  one  of  them  a 
Christian.  However,  it  was  gratify- 
ing to  note  the  same  interest  and  jc 
ousness  in  their  responsive  souls  that 
would  be  manifest  a  few  hours  later 
by  their  little  white  brethren  and  sis- 
ters across  the  sea.  When  we, 
strangers  to  them,  found  our  hearts 
filling  with  the  same  love  for  them 
that  we  have  for  the  children  at  home, 
it  was  easy  to  understand  that  Christ 
included  the  Little  Ones  with  yel- 
low faces  when  He  said: 


unto  me  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of 
such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 

With  the  exception  of  Brother 
Cannon's  address  in  the  afternoon,  the 
program  given  below,  with  two  or 
three  added  numbers,  was  repeated  in 
the  evening  and  enjoyed  by  fully  one 
hundred  and  seventy-five  parents  and 
friends.  Excepting  two  chairs  for  the 
visitors  from  Utah,  there  was  neither 
chair  nor  stool  nor  bench  in  the  room, 
yet  everyone  apparently  was  com- 
fortably seated ;  and,  after  having  sac 
on  his  or  her  feet  for  two  and  one- 
half  hours,  some  of  them  even  long- 
er, everyone  seemed  able  to  rise 
without  either  stiffness  or  cramps. 

Singing,  "Christmas  Carol,"  Sunday 
School  children. 

Prayer  by  Brother  Yoshijiro  Watan- 
abe. 

Singing,  "Far,  far  away  on  Judea's 
Plains,"  Sunday  School  children. 

Opening  address  by  Brother  Nikichi 
Takahashi. 

Flower  recitation  by  nine  girls. 

Girls'  Song,  "Jesus  bids  me  shine,'' 
by  twelve  little  girls  each  holding  a 
candle. 

Dialogue,  "Temperance,"  by  five  boys. 

Solo,  "I'll  be  a  sunbeam/'  by  Miss 
Sadako  Terauchi. 

Talk  on  the  Book  of  Mormon  by 
Sister  Taune  Nachie. 

"Thanksgiving  Song,"  by  the  boys  of 
the  Sunday  School. 

Recitation,  'Thanksgiving,"  by  four 
boys. 

Dialogue,  "Three  Wise  Men,"  by  the 
boys  of  the  Sunday  School. 

Solo,  "Aloha  Oe,"  sung  by  Miss  Baba 
in  English. 

Girls'  Chorus,  by  girls  who  come  to 
practice  with  the  Stimpsons. 

Play  written  by  Sister  Kotoe  Morim- 
oto,  given  by  the  Mutual  Improvement 
Associations. 

Talk  by  Elder  David  O.  McKay,  of 
the  Council  of  the  Twelve. 

Orchestra,  concluded  by  a  medley  of 
American  airs. 

Closing  talk  by  Brother  Jiro  Fu- 
gita. 

Singing,  "Kimi  ga  Yo." 

Benediction  by  President  Joseph  H. 
Stimpson. 


"Suffer  the  little  children  to  come        The  sketch  written  by  Miss  Kotoe 
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Morimoto,  and  performed  in  two 
acts,  could  not  have  been  rendered 
more  skilfully  in  any  ward  in  Zion, 
and  the  same  statement  may  be  made 
truthfully  regarding  two  or  three  of 
the  children's  parts. 

Christmas,  1920,  was  more  interest- 
ing and  pleasant  than  I  had  antici- 
pated it  could  possibly  be  over  5,500 
miles  away  from  home  and  loved 
ones ;  yet  as  the  hour  next  to  mid- 
night approached  and  we  retired  to 


our  rooms,  I  was  conscious  of  a  very 
keen  regret ;  viz.,  that,  excepting  the 
members  of  the  Church,  it  appeared 
that  neither  parents  nor  children  had 
participated  in  the  entertainment  be- 
cause of  any  sympathy  for  the  Gos- 
pel. They  had  come  either  for  amuse- 
ment or  gifts  or  both. 

I  fell  asleep  wondering  if,  after 
all,  these  aren't  the  principal  incen- 
tives in  our  Christmas  festivities  at 
home. 


The  Land  of  China  Dedicated 

By   President   Hugh   J.    Cannon 


Elder  David  O.  McKay,  of  the 
Council  of  Twelve,  and  the  writer  ar- 
rived in  Peking,  the  chief  city  of 
China,  Saturday  evening,  January  8, 
1921.  The  horde  of  ragged  and  re- 
volting mendicants,  grimy  porters  and 
insistent  jinrikisha  men  who  fought 
noisily  for  possession  of  us  as  we 
emerged  from  the  station  was  not 
such  as  to  inspire  a  feeling  of  affec- 
tionate brotherhood.  However,  we 
had  gone  to  Peking- to  do  the  Lord's 
will  as  nearly  as  we  could  ascertain 
what  it  was.  His  inspiration  rested 
upon  his  servant  in  charge,  and  Elder 
McKay  decided  that  the  land  should 
be  dedicated  and  set  apart  for  the 
preaching  of  the  Gospel  of  the 
Master. 

It  seemed  most  desirable  that  this 
should  be  done  on  the  following  day, 
as  that  was  the  only  Sabbath  we 
should  be  in  Peking.  But  where, 
in  the  midst  of  that  clamor  and  con- 
fusion, could  a  suitable  spot  be  found? 
The  city  lies  on  a  level,  barren  plain. 
There  are  no  forests,  and,  as  far  as 
we  knew,  no  groves  nor  even  clumps 
of  trees.  We  were  wholly  unfamiliar 
with  the  city  and  had  met  no  one  who 
could  enlighten  us.  If  we  went  out- 
side the  surrounding  walls,  there  was 
reason    to    believe    no   secluded    spot 


could  be  found  nor  the  ever-present 
crowd  of  supplicants  avoided. 

January  9th  dawned  clear  and  cold. 
With  no  definite  goal  in  mind,  we 
left  the  hotel  and  walked  through  the 
legation  quarter,  under  the  shadow 
of  dear  "Old  Glory,"  out  into  what 
is  known  as  "The  Forbidden  City," 
past  the  crumbling  temples  reared  to 
an  "Unknown  God."  Directed,  as 
we  believe,  by  a  higher  power,  we 
came  to  a  grove  of  cypress  trees 
partially  surrounded  by  a  moat  and 
walked  to  its  extreme  north-west  cor^ 
ner,  then "  retraced  our  steps  until 
reaching  a  tree  with  divided  trunk 
which  had  attracted  our  attention 
when  we  first  saw  it. 

"This  is  the  spot,"  said  Elder 
McKay. 

A  reposeful  peace  hovered  over 
the  place  which  seemed  already  hal- 
lowed ;  one.  felt  that  it  was  almost  a 
{profanation  to  tread  thereon  with 
covered  head  and  feet. 

Two  men  were  in  sight,  but  they 
seemed  oblivious  to  our  presence  and 
they  soon  left  the  grove.  There,  in 
the  heart  of  a  city  with  a  million  in- 
habitants, we  were  entirely  alone,  ex- 
cept for  the  presence  of  a  divinely 
sweet  and  comforting  spirit. 

An  act  destined  to  affect  the  lives 
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of  four  hundred  and  fifty  millions  of 
people  now  living,  as  well  as  of  mil- 
lions and  perhaps  billions  yet  unborn, 
calls  forth  feelings  of  profound  sol- 
emnity, and  that,  too,  despite  the  fact 
that  the  vast  majority  of  those  af- 
fected may  die  in  ignorance  of  the 
event. 

After  a  prayer  had  been  offered 
and  the  spot  dedicated  as  a  place  of 
supplication  and  for  the  fulfillment 
of  the  object  of  our  visit,  Elder  David 
O.  McKay,  in  the  authority  of  the 
Holy  Apostleship,  dedicated  and  set 
apart  the  Chinese  Realm  for  the 
preaching  of  the  Gospel  of  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ  whenever  the  Church 
authorities  shall  deem  it  advisable  to 
send  out  missionaries  for  that  pur- 
pose. Never  was  the  power  of  his 
calling  more  apparent  in  his  utter- 
ances. He  blessed  the  land,  its  be- 
nighted people,and  supplicated  the  Al- 
mighty to  acknowledge' this  blessing. 
He  prayed  that  famine  and  pestilence 
might  be  stayed,  that  the  government 
might  become  stable,  either  through 
its  own  initiative  or  by  the  interven- 
tion of  other  powers,  and  that  super- 
stition and  error  which  for  ages  have 
enveloped  the  people  might  be  dis- 
carded and  Truth  take  their  place. 
He  supplicated  the  Lord  to  send  to 
this  land  broadminded  and  intelligent 
men  and  women,  that  upon  them 
might  rest  the  spirit  of  discernment 
and  the  power  to  comprehend  the 
Chinese  nature,  so  that  in  the  souls  of 
this  people  an  appreciation  of  the  glo- 
rious Gospel  might  be  awakened. 

It  was  such  a  prayer  and  blessing 
as  must  be  recognized  in  heaven,  and 
though  the  effects  may  not  be  sud- 
denly apparent,  they  will  be  none  the 
less  real. 

And  never,  perhaps,  has  there  been 
a  land  more  greatly  in  need  of  heav- 
enly aid.  One  cannot  help  but  feel 
that  if  it  were  not  for  the  watchful 
and  unselfish  attitude  of  the  United 
States,  China's  national  rights  would 
very  quickly  be  invaded.     With  the 


largest  population  of  any  country  in 
the  world,  she  is  wholly  impotent,  and 
in  addition  to  her  own  helplessness,  a 
curse  seems  to  Overshadow  her.  Mil- 
lions of  her  people  are  starving.  It 
is  estimated  by-  the  committee  in 
charge  of  the  relief  work  that  five 
dollars  will  save  a  life,  but  the  five 
dollars  must  come  from  abroad. 

And  yet  if  this  nation  would  ob- 
serve one  of  the  simplest  of  the  Lord's 
commandments,  that  of  the  monthly 
fast,  and  give  the  meals  thus  saved 
to  those  in  need,  the  famine  problem 
would  be  solved.  This  would  fur- 
nish two  meals  daily  to  each  of  the 
fifteen  million  sufferers. 

The  cypress  tree  is  a  symbol  of 
sorrow  and  sadness  in  China,  and 
this  cypress  grove  seemed  a  peculiarly 
fitting  place  in  which  to  invoke  the 
blessings  of  heaven  upon  this  op- 
pressed and  sorrowing  people. 

At  Shan-Hai-Kuan,  the  point  at 
which  that  wonder  of  wonders,  the 
great  Chinese  Wall,  meets  the  sea, 
and  on  the  frontier  of  the  famine  dis- 
trict, we  took  a  picture  of  a 
group  of  sufferers.  Though  the 
morning  was  bitterly  cold  (we  judged 
it  to  be  zero  weather),  some  of  these 
people  were  nearly  naked.  The  shreds 
and  patches  which  only  partially  cov- 
ered their  emaciated  and  shivering 
bodies  might  well  feel  complimented 
at  being  called  rags. 

One  contemplates  China's  past  ac- 
complishments with  a  feeling  akin  to 
awe.  We  respect  old  age  and  espe- 
cially so  when,  with  antiquity,  we 
see  achievement ;  and  it  is  well  to  re- 
member that  this  land  had  a  highly 
developed  civilization  nearly  twenty- 
five  centuries  before  the  Christian 
era. 

Notwithstanding  her  present  pit- 
iably inane  condition,  we  have  met 
some  admirable  Chinese  people  and 
cherish  the  sincere  hope  that  at  no 
very  distant  day  the  light  of  the  Gos- 
pel may  penetrate  the  present  over- 
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whelming  darkness.  Though  the  ab-  we  could  not  give,  but  the  door  was 
ject  misery  we  beheld  appealed  to  our  unlocked  for  them,  through  which 
tenderest  sympathies,  gold  and  silver     they  may  enter  into  eternal  life. 


Remember  the  Sabbath  Day 

A  Law  unto  Man  from  the  Beginning 

By  Dr.  James  E.  Talmage 


The  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Lat- 
ter-day Saints  accepts  Sunday  as  the 
Christian  Sabbath  and  proclaims  the 
sanctity  of  the  day.  We  admit  with- 
out argument  that  under  the  Mosaic 
Law  the  seventh  day  of  the  week, 
Saturday,  was  designated  and  ob- 
served as  the  Holy  Day,  and  that  the 
change  from  Saturday  to  Sunday  was 
a  feature  of  the  apostolic  administra- 
tion following  the  personal  ministry 
of  Jesus  Christ.  Greater  to  us  than 
the  question  of  this  day  or  that  in 
the  week,  is  the  actuality  of  the  week- 
ly Sabbath,  to  be  observed  as  a  day 
of  special  and  particular  devotion  to 
the  service  of  the  Lord. 

The  Sabbath  was  prefigured  if  not 
definitely  specified  in  the  record  of 
the  creation,  wherein  we  read,  fol- 
lowing the  account  of  the  six  days  or 
periods  of  creative  effort:  "And 
God  blessed  the  seventh  day,  and 
sanctified  it:  because  that  in  it  he 
had  rested  from  all  his  work  which 
God  created  and  made."     (Gen.  2:3.) 

In  the  early  stages  of  the  Exodus 
the  Israelites  were  commanded  to  lay 
in  a  double  portion  of  manna  on  the 
sixth  day,  for  the  seventh  was  conse- 
crated as  a  day  of  holy  rest ;  and  this 
was  signalized  by  the  Lord's  with- 
holding manna  on  the  Sabbath  day. 
(See  Ex.  16:23-30).  There  is  no  proof 
that  Sabbath  observance  by  Israel  at 
this  early  date  was  an  innovation; 
and  it  may  be  reasonably  regarded  as 
a  recognition  of  an  established  order 
by  reenactment  in  the  new  dispensa- 


tion. Later,  when  the  decalog  was 
codified  and  promulgated  on  Sinai, 
the  Sabbath  law  was  made  particu- 
larly explicit,  and  the  Lord's  rest  was 
cited  as  its  foundation: 

"Remember  the  sabbath  day  to  keep  it 
holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and 
do  all  thy  work:  But  the  seventh  day 
is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in 
it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor 
thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy 
cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is  within 
thy  gates:  For  in  six  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day:  wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the 
sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it."  (Exo. 
20:8-11.) 

The  keeping  of  the  Sabbath  as  a 
day  of  surcease  from  toil  and  of  par- 
ticular devotion  came  to  be  a  na- 
tional characteristic  of  the  Israelites, 
whereby  they  were  distinguished  from 
pagan  nations ;  and  rightly  so,  for  the 
observance  of  the  Holy  Day  was  spe- 
cified as  a  distinctive  sign  of  the  cove- 
nant between  Jehovah  and  His  people. 
See  Exo.  31 :13. 

In  the  course  of  Israelitish  history 
successive  prophets  admonished  and 
rebuked  the  people  for  neglect  or 
profanation  of  the  Sabbath.  Nehemi- 
ah  ascribed  the  affliction  of  the  na- 
tion to  the  forfeiture  of  Divine  pro- 
tection through  Sabbath  violation 
(see  Neh.  13:15-22);  and  by  the 
mouth  of  Ezekiel  the  Lord  reaffirmed 
the  significance  of  the  Sabbath  as  a 
mark  of  His  covenant  with  Israel, 
and  sternly  upbraided  those  who  ob- 
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served  not  the  day.  (See  Ezek.  20: 
12-24).  To  the  detached  branch  of 
Israel,  which,  as  the  Book  of  Mormon 
avers,  was  transplanted  to  American 
soil,  Sabbath  observance  was  no  less 
an  imperative  requirement.  See 
Jarom  1:5;  Mosiah  13:16-19;  18:23. 

Long  before  the  birth  of  Christ  the 
original  purpose  of  the  Sabbath  and 
the  spirit  of  its  service  had  come  to 
be  largely  lost  sight  of  among  the 
Jews ;  and  rabbinical  rules  had  intro- 
duced numerous  technicalities  which 
made  of  the  day  one  of  discomfort 
and  severity.  This  condition  was 
strongly  denounced  by  our  Lord  in 
reply  to  the  many  criticisms  heaped 
upon  Him  because  of  the  healings  and 
other  good  works  wrought  by  Him  on 
the  Sabbath.  "The  sabbath  was  made 
for  man,  and  not  man  for  the  sab- 
bath", said  He,  and  then  continued 
with  the  profound  affirmation :  "The 
Son  of  man  is  Lord  also  of  the  sab- 
bath."    (Mark  2:27,  28.) 

Christ  came  not  to  destroy  the  Law 
of  Moses  but  to  fulfill  it ;  and  through 
Him  the  law  was  superseded  by  the 
Gospel.  The  Savior  rose  from  the 
tomb  on  the  first  day  of  the  week; 
and  that  particular  Sunday,  as  also 
the  next,  was  rendered  forever  me- 
morable by  the  bodily  visitation  of 
the  resurrected  Lord  to  the  assem- 
bled Apostles  and  others.  To  the  be- 
lievers in  the  crucified  and  risen 
Savior  Sunday  became  the  Lord's 
Day  (Rev.  1:10),  and  in  time  took 
the  place  of  Saturday  as  the  weekly 
Sabbath   in  the   Christian  churches. 


The  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  teaches 
that  Sunday  is  the  acceptable  day  for 
Sabbath  observance,  on  the  authority 
of  direct  revelation  specifying  the 
Lord's  Day  as  such.  In  this,  a  new 
dispensation,  and  verily  the  last — the 
Dispensation  of  the  Fulness  of  Times 
— the  law  of  the  Sabbath  has  been 
reaffirmed  unto  the  Church.  It  is  to 
be  noted  that  the  revelation,  part  of 
which  follows,  was  given  to  the 
Church  on  a  Sunday  (August  7th, 
1831). 

"And  that  thou  mayest  more  fully 
keep  thyself  unspotted  from  the  world, 
thou  shalt  go  to  the  house  of  prayer 
and  offer  up  thy  sacraments  upon  my 
holy  day.  For  verily  this  is  a  day  ap- 
pointed unto  you  to  rest  from  your  la- 
bors, and  to  pay  thy  devotions  unto  the 
Most  Hligh.  Nevertheless  thy  vows  shall 
be  offered  up  in  righteousness  on  all 
days  and  at  all  times.  But  remember 
that  on  this  the  Lord's  day,  thou  shalt 
offer  thine  oblations  and  thy  sacraments 
unto  the  Most  High,  confessing  thy  sins 
unto  thy  brethren,  and  before  the  Lord. 
And  on  this  day  thou  shalt  do  none 
other  thing,  only  let  thy  food  be  pre- 
pared with  singleness  of  heart  that  thy 
fasting  may  be  perfect,  or,  in  other 
words,  that  thy  joy  may  be  full."  (Doc- 
trine and  Covenants  59:9-13.) 

We  believe  that  a  weekly  day  of 
rest  is  no  less  truly  a  necessity  for 
the  physical  well-being  of  man' than 
for  his  spiritual  growth;  but,  pri- 
marily and  essentially,  we  regard  the 
Sabbath  as  divinely  established,  and 
its  observance  a  commandment  of 
Him  who  was  and  is  and  ever  shall 
be,  Lord  of  the  Sabbath. 


The  Real  Vi<ftory 


To  smile  when  you  want  to  scowl,  to  say  pleasant  things  when  you  are 
aching  to  come  out  with  something  disagreeable,  is  splendid,  discipline  as  far 
as  self-control  is  concerned.  But  that  is  not  the  highest  thing  to  which  you 
may  aspire.  When  you  can  wipe  the  scowl  off  your  heart,  as  well  as  off  your 
face,  and  put  kindness  into  your  spirit  as  well  as  into  your  words,  then  you 
have  gained  a  victory  worth  having. — Young  People  s  Weekly. 


Dreamland 

By  Claude  T.  Barnes  and  Marcus  E.  Jones 


It  is  a  land  of  prismatic  splendor, 
delightful  sunshine  and  languorous 
beauty.  In  fact,  unless  one  has  actu- 
ally been  there  it  is  difficult  to 
imagine  the  drowsy  loveliness  of  that 
part  of  the  south  western  portion  of 
Utah  known  as  "Dixie."  The  whole 
region  seems  to  bask  in  perpetual  sun- 
shine ;  and  the  languid  cottonwood 
trees  scarcely  rustle  their  leaves. 

The  scene  illustrated  is  of  the  Vir- 
gin river.  There  pink  sand's  stretch 
away  with  bright  colors  on  flat  and 
bluff  until  merged  in  the  purple  of 
the  Temple  of  the  Virgin  on  the  sky 
line.     The  lazy  river  with  its  yellow 


flood  winds  in  and  out  among  sand 
bars,  truly  indifferent  to  the  endless 
passage  of  time.  Yet  at  times,  when 
a  cloudburst  comes  rushing  down,  the 
sluggard  awakens  in  fury,  and  sand 
waves,  uprooted  trees  and  tumbling- 
waters  tear  away  bridges,  wash  out 
lucerne  fields  and  devastate  peach 
orchards  with  a  force  that  is  as  ir- 
resistible as  strange. 

The  day  will  yet  come  when  those 
who  love  beauty  and  repose  will  so- 
journ not  along  the  humid  Pacific 
coast  but  in  this  dreamland  of  the 
South. 


Beauty 

Never  lose  an  opportunity  of  seeing  anything  that  is  beautiful;  for  beauty 
is  God's  handwriting — a  wayside  sacrament.  Welcome  it  in  every  fair  face,  in 
every  fair  sky,  in  every  fair  flower,  and  thank  God  for  it  as  a  cup  of  blessing. — 
Emerson. 


By  Charlotte  L.  Macintosh 


THE  CHOICE  OF  CHILDREN'S  BOOKS 

One  day,  recently,  an  aunt,  one  of 
those  family-institution  aunts  to 
whom" every  body  takes  his  troubles, 
said  to  me:  "Why  is  it  that  our  chil- 
dren are  still  being  told  stories  and 
given  story  books  which  are  full  of 
pernicious  rubbish?  I've  just  re- 
turned from  visiting  my  nieces  who 
are  usually  so  thoughtful  about  the 
welfare  of  their  children  that  I  ex- 
pected something  better  in  their  nur- 
series, but,  instead,  I  found  their  lit- 
tle ones  immersed  in  the  old  tales  of 
fear,  cruelty  and  wicked  stepmothers. 
Moreover,  these  stories  were  in  the 
most  wonderfully  illustrated  books! 
In  choosing  the  books  great  inter- 
est had  been  shown  in  the  artists  who 
had  made  the  pictures  but  open  indif- 
ference toward  the  stories." 

"That,  answers  the  'Why',"  I  ven- 
tured. 

As  yet,  few  of  the  best  story  books 
are  "wonderfully  illustrated"  and  con- 
sequently lose  the  opportunity  to  cap- 
ture the  indifferent  purchaser.  Of 
course  this  indifference  is  not  inten- 
tional. Devoted  mothers  would  shud- 
der at  the  thought  of  bringing  harm- 
ful playmates  into  the  lives  of  their 
children,  and  yet,  through  the  careless 
purchase  of  books,  they  often  intro- 
duce their  little  ones  to  vicious  com- 
pany! 

The  advertising  power  of  the  illus- 
tration is  the  cause  of  much  of  the 
trouble.  "Here  am  I,"  cries  the  pret- 
tiest picture  book  on  the  shop  counter, 


and  the  purchaser  looks  no  further. 
It  is  quite  likely  that  this  same  book 
is  the  usual  version  of  Cinderella,  en- 
cumbered with  the  odious  step-moth- 
er, not  at  all  necessary  to  the  plot,  but 
contributing  from  one  generation  to 
another  to  an  unwholesome  prejudice. 
The  charming  Irish  version,  which  en- 
tirely omits  this  character,  is  not  so 
easily  found  by  the  casual  buyer.  If, 
however,  that  casual  buyer  wishes  to 
become  more  purposeful,  there  is  a 
long  list  of  books  full  of  helpful  di- 
rections which  may  be  consulted. 

For  the  sake  of  brevity  only  four 
are  mentioned.  These  books  are  sug- 
gestive and  contain  many  delightful 
stories.  It  is  almost  certain  that  one 
or  more  of  them  can  be  found  in  any 
public  library,  and'  a  study  of  the  sug- 
gestions and  lists  which  they  contain 
will  be  of  great  assistance. 

Story  Telling  in  School  and  Home 
by  E.  N.  &  G.  E.  Partridge,  pub.  by 
Sturgis  &  Walton,  N.  Y.  City,  price 
$1.12;  Educating  by  Story-Telling,  by 
Katherine  Dunlap  Cather,  pub.  by 
World  Book  Co.,  Yonkers,  N.Y.,  price 
$1.62;  Stories  to  Tell  to  Children,  by 
Sara  Cone  Bryant,  pub.  by  Houghton 
Mifflin  Co.,  Boston,  Mass.,  price  1.26 ; 
Children's  Stories  and  How  to  Tell 
Them,  by  J.  Berg  Esenwein  &  Mariet- 
ta Stockard,  pub.  by  Home  Corres- 
pondence School,  Springfield,  Mass., 
price  $1.50. 

These  books  may  all  be  secured  at 
the  Deseret  Book  Companv,  Salt  Lake 
City. 
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Stepping  Stones 

By  Newel  K.  Young 


VI.      BORN  AGAIN 


Mother  did  not  die. 

You  will  recall  that  we  left  mother 
dying  after  giving  her  children  a  last 
goodbye  and  blessing.  But,  instead  of 
dying  before  the  midnight  hour,  she 
went  to  sleep  and  awoke  rested  and 
refreshed.  She  was  better  and  con- 
tinued to  improve  until  after  many 
weeks  she  was  well  and  strong  again. 

I  would  not  take  to  myself  any 
undue  credit  for  mother's  recovery. 
During  that  critical  Saturday  night, 
that  stands  as  the  gateway  to  life, 
or  a  new  birth,  to  me,  Apostle  George 
Teasdale  came  to  our  town.  He  and 
several  other  brethren  were  called  in 
to  administer  to  mother.  Each 
prayed  in  turn,  after  which  she  was 
anointed  with  oil  and  blessed  by  the 
Priesthood.  How  well  I  know  that 
man  is  helpless,  and  only  God  can 
heal ! 

She  lived. 

That  was  the  great  thing  to  me. 
I  had  entered  into  agreement  with  the 
Lord  and  stood  pledged  to  Him.  The 
blessing  I  plead  for  was  granted.  And 
during  the  remaining  years  of  my 
youth,  from  fifteen  to  twenty,  I  never 
forg'ot  the  Lord  or  my  promise  to 
Him.  Many  times  I  slipped  or  wan- 
dered, failing  Him  or  mother  in  some 
degree ;  but  as  often  I  returned  to 
make  my  peace  with  them. 

Three  great  blessings  came  to  me. 
as  the  result  of  this  awful  crisis  and 
the  covenant  I  made  with  my  Heav- 
enly Father  if  He  would  save  me  and 
my  smaller  brothers  from  the  calam- 
ity that  overshadowed  us: 

Firstly,  I  found  the  Lord.  Al- 
though in  my  childhood  my  prayers 
had  been  answered  and  I  had  seen: 
the  power  of  the  Lord  manifested 
in  a  remarkable  way,  I  had  turned 
my  heart  somewhat  away  from  Him, 


and  lost  the  spirit  of  prayer  and  trust 
of  those  earlier  days,  I  continued 
to  take  my  turn  in  family  prayers, 
when  called  by  mother ;  but  I  was 
merely  saying  prayers,  not  praying. 

So  nearly  as  I  can  recall  by  look- 
ing back  over  my  past  life,  I  think 
a  day  has  not  passed  since  that  night 
that  my  heart  has  not  gone  out  tr 
our  Heavenly  Father  in  the  prayer 
of  thankfulness  for  His  kindness,  o; 
request  in  need.  As  I  recall1  my  way- 
wardness and  my  lack  of  faithfulness, 
I  marvel  how  readily  and  generously 
He  has  blessed  me.  Much  of  what  I 
shall  say  in  the  talks  to  follow  wi' 
simply  be  telling  the  stories  of  these 
kindnesses  of  God  to  me  and  mine. 
He  has  never  failed  us.  When  we 
(all  or  any  of  us)  -  pray,  He  hears, 
yes,  He  listens,  and  answers.  "Faith 
cannot  be  unanswered." 

Secondly,  I .  found  my  mother.  I 
shall  tell  this  story  in  my  next  paper. 

Thirdly,  I  found  myself.  You  may 
remember  that  in  my  last  talk  I  called 
my  experience  when  mother  was  dy- 
ing "a  severe  test, — 'an  examination 
to  prove  my  worthiness  for  man- 
hood.' '  I  passed  the  entrance  ex- 
amination. For  in  that  very  hour  I 
was  "born  again,"— I  entered  the 
realm  or  Kingdom  of  Manjiood. 

I  would  not  be  misunderstood.  I 
did  not  become  a  man;  I  'began  to 
be  a  man.  I  took  on  an'  essential 
quality— I  had  almost  saicj  the  .  es- 
sential quality — of  manhood.  Of 
course  I  had  not  become  a  man;  even 
now  after  many  years  and  struggle 
and  growth  I  have  not  attained  full 
manhood ;  but  by  being  truer  and 
truer  to  all  those  for  whom  I  am  in 
any  way  responsible,  *  I  hope  -  more 
-and--  more,-  sometrme,  somewhere,  to 
achieve  complete  manhood. 

What    is   this   virtue   that    I    have 
dared  to  call  the  essential  quality  of 
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manhood?  As  I  with  a  broken  heart, 
plead  with  the  Lord  that  night  to 
spare  my  mother's  life,  my  first  con- 
cern and  chief  sorrow  was  for  my 
smaller  brothers.  Then  and  there 
I  became  responsible  in  some  degree 
for  their  welfare  and  good.  And  I 
was  never  again  entirely  free  from 
this  sense  of  responsibility  for  them. 

To  be  responsible  before  men  and 
God  for  the  care,  welfare,  and'  per- 
manent good  of  another  or  others  is 
the  essential  virtue  of  a  man.  Boys, 
do  not  forget  this.  Run  over  in  you:* 
minds  the  names  of  the  best  ar 
greatest  men  of  all  peoples  and  all 
times  and  note  how  true  this  is. 

A  boy  may  be  only  ten  years  old, 
or  fifteen,  or  twenty,  but  in  the  hour 
that  he  becomes  responsible  in  an' 
degree  for  another,  he  enters  man- 
hood's realm.  Nor  does  it  matter  how 
large  or  strong  or  bright  a  boy  is, 
until  he  is  responsible  for  others,  he 


is  not  a  man.  No  matter  how  old  or 
rich  or  learned  or  powerful  a  man 
may  become,  if  he  does  not  carry  in 
his  heart  responsibility  for  other 
souls  he  is  not  a  real  man,  but  only 
a  boy  of  many  years. 

Speaking  face  to  face  with  Moses, 
God  said:  "This  is  my  work  and  my 
glory:  to  bring  to  pass  the  immor- 
tality and  eternal  life  of  man."  His 
work  and  His  glory  bear  responsi- 
bility for  the  souls  of  His  children. 
Because  of  the  responsibility  He  felt 
for  others  Christ  died  for  us.  Note 
how  fitting  here  those  great  words 
of  His  are:  "Whosoever  would  be 
the  first  among  you,  shall  be  servant 
of  all." 

How  glorious  and  wonderful  it  is 
to  love  others,  to  serve  them,  to  live 
for  them,  to  struggle  and  suffer  for 
them,  to  deny  one's  self  for  them,  and 
if  need  be  even  to  die  for  them. 
(To  be  continued.) 


On  Quitting 

How  much  grit  do  you  think  you've  got? 
Can  you  quit  a  thing  that  you  like  a  lot  ? 
You  may  talk  of  pluck ;  it's  an  easy  word, 
And  whene'er  you  go  it  is  often  heard. 
But  can  you  tell  to  a  jot  or  guess 
Just  how  much  courage  you  now  possess  ?. 

Don't  boast  your  grit  till  you've  tried  it  out, 

Nor  prate  to  men  of  your  courage  stout, 

For  it's  easy  enough  to  retain  a  grin 

In  the  midst  of  a  fight  you're  apt  to  win. 

But  the  sort  of  grit  it  is  good  to  own 

Is  the  stuff  you  need  when  you're  all  alone. 

How  much  grit  do  you  think  you've  got  ? 

Can  you  turn  from  joys  you  like  a  lot? 

Have  you  ever  tested  yourself  to  know 

How  far  with  yourself  your  will  can  go  ? 

If  you  want  to  know  whether  or  not  you've  grit, 

Just  pick  out  a  joy  you  like — and  quit. 

It's  bully  sport  and  it's  open  fight, 
It  will  keep  you  busy  both  day  and  night, 
For  the  toughest  kind  of  a  game  you'll  find 
Is  to  make  your  body  obey  your  mind, 
And  you  never  will  know  what  is  meant  by  grit 
Unless  there  is  something  you've  tried  to  quit. 

— Selected. 
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Apartment  Life 

The  rapid  increase  of  apartment  life 
means  that  fewer  and  fewer  people 
are  owning  their  own  homes  and  that 
fewer  families  are  raising  children. 

It  has  been  one  of  the  boasts  of 
Latter-day  Saints  in  the  past  that 
they  owned  generally  their  own 
homes,  which  is  true  today,  in  the 
smaller  towns  and  country  places.  In 
the  larger  cities,  Salt  Lake, and  Og- 


<len,   there    is    a    growing    disposition 
to  patronize  apartments. 

There  are  some  very  decided  rea- 
sons why  such  practices  should  not 
be  encouraged.  The  old  home,  even 
if  it  does  not  have  the  oaken  bucket, 
is  dear  to  our  childhood.  It  calls  to 
mind  scenes  of  youthful  joys  and 
hours  of  happy  family  life.  A  rented 
home  can  never  be  the  joy  that  a 
home  is  which  one  owns.  The  sense 
of  proprietorship  always  gives  a  large 
degree  of  satisfaction. 

There  is,  of  course,  the  old  argu- 
ment that  you  can  rent  a  home 
cheaper  than  you  can  own  it,  but 
there  are  some  things  for  which 
money  is  no  adequate  compensation. 
It  is  doubtful  whether  paying  rent  is 
a  financial  advantage.  Where  peo- 
ple put  themselves  under  an  obliga- 
tion to  pay  for  a  home,  they  are  much 
more  likely  to  practice  thrift,  than 
they  are  when  renting.  They  are 
constantly  reminded  of  the  old  motto, 
that  a  dollar  saved  is  two  dollars 
earned. 

There  is  another  very  convinc- 
ing reason  why  apartmtent  life  should 
not  be  encouraged,  especially  among 
young  married  people.  Apartment  life 
discourages  offspring,  and  leads  to 
a  violation  of  the  laws  of  God  and 
sins  against  nature.  Indeed,  in  many 
apartments,  children  are  not  allowed. 

Life  in  apartment  houses  has  in  it 
very  much  the  spirit  of  exclusion,  an 
apartment  house  aristocracy,  if  you 
please.  It  does  not  require  the  man- 
ual labor  of  an  owned  home.  The 
father  and  the  sons  and  daughters  are 
deprived  of  that  wholesome  exercise 
that  they  would  otherwise  receive  in 
a  home  of  their  own.  The  artistic 
nature  of  home  life  in  an  owned  home 
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would,  be  encouraged  by  planting 
flowers,    shrubbery   and   vegetables. 

The  Saints  were  strongly  and  uni- 
versally urged  in  days  gone  by,  to 
own  their  own  homes.  Such  a  prac- 
tice spelled  thrift,  motherhood,  fam- 
ily unity,  and  observance  of  the  laws 
of  God. 

We  might  with  great  propriety, 
start  a  campaign,  "Own  your  own 
homes."  They  can  be  built  under  the 
same  financial  conditions  that  are  ob- 
served in  renting.  As  a  people,  we 
need  a  number  of  reformations  and 
this  is  one  of  them. 

Make  Every  Day  Count 

"The  one  who  starts  out  in  the 
morning  with  a  determination  to 
do  something  during  the  day  that  will 
amount  to  something,  that  will  be  dis- 
tinctive, that  will  have  individuality, 
that  will  give  him  satisfaction  at  night, 
is  a  great  deal  more  likely  not  to 
waste  his  day  in  frivolous,  unpro- 
ductive work  than  the  one  who  starts 
out  with  no  plan. 

Begin  every  day,  therefore,  with  a 
program  and  determine  that,  let  what 
will  come,  you  will  carry  it  out  as 
closely  as  possible.  Follow  it  up  per- 
sistently, day  after  day,  and  you  will 
be  surprised  at  the  result. 

Make  up  your  mind,  at  the  very  out- 
set of  the  day,  that  you,  will  accomp- 
lish something  that  will  amount  to 
something;  that  you  will  not  allow 
callers  to  fritter  away  your  time,  and 
that  you  will  not  permit  the  little  an- 
noyances of  your  business  to  spoil 
your  day's  work.  Make  up  your  mind 
that  you  will  be  larger  than  the  trifles 
which  cripple  and  cramp  mediocre 
lives,  and  that  you  will  rise  above 
petty  annoyances  and  interruptions 
and  carry  out  your  plans  in  a  large 
and  commanding  way. 

Make  every  day  of  your  life  count 
for  something;  make  it  tell  in  the 
grand  results,  not  merely  as  an  added 
day,  but  as  an  added  day  with  some- 
thing worthy  achieved." 


Let  us  Take  Time 

Let  us  take  time  for  the  goodby 
kiss.  We  shall  go  to  the  day's  work 
with  a  sweeter  spirit  for  it. 

Let  us  take  time  for  the  evening 
prayer.  Our  sleep  will  be  more  rest- 
ful if  we  have  claimed  the  guardian- 
ship of  God. 

Let  us  take  time  to  speak  sweet 
words  to  those  we  love.  By  and  by, 
when  they  can  no  longer  hear  us,  our 
"foolishness"  will  seem  more  wise 
than  our  best  wisdom. 

Let  us  take  time  to  read  the  Bible. 
Its  treasures  will  last  when  we  have 
ceased  to  care  for  the  war  of  political 
parties  and  the  fall  of  the  stocks,  or 
the  petty  happenings  of  the  day. 

Let  us  take  time  to  be  pleasant.  The 
small  courtesies,  which  we  often  omit 
because  they  are  small,  will  some  day 
look  larger  to  us  than  the  wealth  we 
covet  or  the  fame  for  which  we  strug- 
gled. 

Since  we  all  must  take  time  to  die, 
why  should  we  not  take  time  to  live — 
to  live  in  the  large  sense  of  a  life  be- 
gun here  for  eternity? — Pittsburgh 
Advocate. 

Effects  of  Smoking 

Some  interesting  experiments  have 
been  made  recently  to  prove  the  bad 
effects  even  of  moderate  smoking  on 
athletes.  It  was  found  that  a  baseball 
pitcher  after  smoking  one  cigar  lost 
twelve  per  cent  in  accuracy  and  four- 
teen per  cent  after  smoking  two  cigars. 
In  snooting  at  a  target  riflemen  lost 
four  per  cent  in  their  score  from  smok- 
ing one  cigar  and  six  percent  after 
smoking  two  cigars.  Bicycle  riders 
after  smoking  one  cigar  or  three  cig- 
arettes lost  nine  per  cent  endurance 
and  increased  their  heart-beats  ten  per 
minute.  Similar  tests  with  fencers 
showed  a  serious  loss  in  precision  in 
lunging  with  a  fencing  foil  at  a  target 
after  smoking  two  cigars.  All  these 
athletes  gained  in  accuracy  and  en- 
durance when  they  did  not  smoke. — 
Boys'  Life. 
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By  J.  M.  Sjodahl 


THE  GERMAN  WAR  INDEMNITY 

One  of  the  important  events  of 
recent  date,  relates  to  the  war  indem- 
nity to  be  exacted  from  Germany. 
The  peace  treaty  of  Versailles  left  the 
exact  sum  to  be  agreed  on  later, 
Germany  actually  signed  a  blank 
check,  as  it  were,  the  amount  to  be 
filled  in  afterwards.  This  filling  in 
was  done  on  Jan.  29,  when  the  su- 
preme council  of  the  allies  in  session 
in  Paris,  decided'  to  demand  the  enor- 
mous sum  of  226  billion  gold  marks, 
to  be  paid  in  annual  installments  ex- 
tending over  a  period  of  42  years,  and 
in  addition  12  per  cent  of  the  full 
value  of  all  German  exports  during 
the  same  length  of  time. 

Expressed  in  American  money,  the 
financial  obligations  of  Germany  on 
account  of  the  war  indemnity  would 
be  somewhat  like  this :  The  country 
will  be  required  to  pay  in  round  fig- 
ures $486,000,000  annually  for  a  per- 
io'd  of  years;  then  $972,000,000  an- 
nually for  another  given  period,  the 
payments  rising  .  to  the  stupendous 
figure  of  $1,458,000,000  annually 
over  the  third  period.  What  the  12 
per  cent  export  tax  will  amount  to 
cannot  even  be  estimated  approxi- 
mately. 

CAN   GERMANY   PAY? 

The  important  question  is,  can  Ger- 
many pay  the  amount  required  with- 
out causing  disastrous  economic  dis- 
turbances throughout  the  world?  The 
German  press  unanimously  declare  it 
is  "impossible."  A  similar  view  is 
entertained  by  Mr.  Frank  A.  Vander- 
lip,  a  well-known  New  York  banker 
and  financier,  and  the  conservative 
Manchester    Guardian,    characterizes 


the  terms  as  "folly."  "We  may  be 
thankful,"  that  influential  English 
paper  says,  "the  terms  can  never  be 
executed." 

Strange  as  this  may  sound,  it  is  a 
reasonable  inference.  The  only  source 
from  which  the  German  government 
can  derive  the  money  necessary  for 
the  indemnity  is  the  earnings  of  the 
German  people.  It  is  the  products 
of  the  farms,  the  mines,  the  factories 
that  must  be  relied  on,  and  other 
nations  must  buy  those  products,  ex- 
cept the  small  amount  that  the  Ger- 
mans themselves  need.  If  there  are 
no  markets  for  the  surplus  products, 
they  are  valueless.  Consequently  Ger- 
many must,  in  order  to  pay,  flood  the 
world  with  her  goods,  and  the  labor- 
ers of  other  countries  will  be  at  a  dis- 
advantage in  the  competition  with 
cheaper  German  labor  in  the  world 
markets.  This  the  Manchester  Guar- 
dian had  in  view.  Even  Mr.  Lloyd 
George,  himself,  the  British  premier, 
is  not  entirely  confident  of  success 
in  collecting  the  bill.  In  an  address 
at  Manchester,  Feb.  5,  he  volunteered 
the  explanation  that  the  bill  was 
framed  with  a  view  to  the  future 
prosperity  of  Germany,  and  he  added, 
"If  Germany  were  not  prosperous, 
she  could  not  pay."  This  seems  to 
suggest  an  opening  for  further  nego- 
tiations. 

Europe's  darkest  hour 

It  is  a  notable  fact  that  this  demand 
comes  at  a  time  when  Europe  is 
passing  through  the  darkest  hour  of 
its  history  since  perhaps  the  four- 
teenth century  when,  according  to 
estimates,  one-fourth  of  the  popula- 
tion perished,  victims  of  the  "plague." 
Famine,  cold,  and  disease  have,  dur- 


Mar.  1921 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES 


127 


ing  this  winter  decimated  the  people, 
particularly  in  Russia,  Poland,  Aus- 
tria, and  Czecho-Slovakia,  at  the  rate 
of  hundreds  per  day.    An  Associated 
Press   dispatch,    dated'   London,   Jan. 
17,  said  that  millions  were  starving. 
Babies  were  born  to  parents  who  did 
not  have  a  single  rag  of  garment  in 
which   to   wrap  them.     Strange   disr 
eases    made    their    appearance.     Vi- 
enna, the  once  gay  city  of  the  Haps- 
burgs  and  the  chief  tower  of  strength 
of  the  political  power  of  the  Roman 
church;  Vienna,   wealthy  and  proud 
as  Babylon  of  old,  has  especially  been 
stricken.     The  city  is  today,  the  dis- 
patch said,  in  "a  state  of  miserable 
pauperization,   dying  rapidly."     Ger- 
many is  probably  somewhat  better  off 
than  its  neighbors.     But  even  there 
the   conditions    are   deplorable,   espe- 
cially    among     children.       Born     of 
mothers  exhausted  by  hard  labor  in 
the  fields  and  factories  and  by  semi- 
starvation   for  years,  the  babies  are 
too  weak  to  take  up  the  struggle  for 
existence   successfully.     That   is  the 
observation  of  Princess  Blucher  von 
Wahlstadt.    In  a  letter  from  Berlin, 
dated  Feb.  5,  she  says: 

"We  can  see  them  everywhere, 
puny  little  beings,  at  six  months  old 
often  smaller  and  weaker  than  a 
newly  born  infant.  The  homes  are 
filled  with  such  babies,  only  kept  alive 
by  artificial  means.  Tuberculosis  is 
raging  among  the  poor,  while  rick- 
ets and  other  maladies  following  on 
the  want  of  proper  food  are  under- 
mining the  health  of  the  youth." 

INFIDELITY    RAMPANT 

The  same  writer  also  calls  atten- 
tion to.  the  deplorable  fact,  that  the 
spirit  of  lawlessness,  infidelity,  and 
blasphemy  is  manifest  in  the  rising 
generation.  It  is  true,  she  says,  that 
the  churches,  during  the  war  were 
better  filled  than  in  pre-war  days,  b;i+ 
at  the  same  time  unbelief  took  hold 
of  the  masses,   fostered  by  the  ap- 


palling crimes  and  sufferings  inci- 
dent to  the  war  operations.  The 
Princess  asks : 

"Is  it  possible  to  conceive  of  any- 
thing more  appalling  than  a  proces- 
sion of  children,  such  as  we  saw  the 
other  day,  parading  the  streets  of 
Berlin  carrying  placards  and  banners 
in  their  little  hands,  bearing  inscrip- 
tions such  as:  'Down  with  Religion; 
we  do  not  believe  all  this  nonsense! 
Faith  is  rot!" 

What  can  the  religious  and  moral 
conditions  of  homes  be,  from  which 
children  go  forth  with  such  banners? 
Contrast  a  procession  of  that  kind 
with  the  beautiful  parade  of  boy 
scouts  we  saw  in  Salt  Lake  City,  Feb. 
6,  with  their  glorious  flags  and 
mottoes — a  parade  that  must  have 
brought  joy  to  every  father  and 
mother  on  the  line  of  march. 

ACTIVITY    OF    RUSSIAN    BOLSHEVISTS 

Turn  now,  for  a  moment,  to  the 
threatening  movements  of  the  Rus- 
sian spectre. 

Some  time  ago  Lenine  issued  a 
kind  of  ultimatum  to  the  Socialists  of 
the  world,  stating  twenty-one  condi- 
tions to  which  they  must  subscribe 
if  they  wanted  membership  in  the 
organization  known  as  the  Third 
Communist  Internationale  of  Mos- 
cow. Among  the  conditions  laid 
down  were  these:  They  must  "purge" 
themselves  of  national  laws,  under- 
mine armies,  gain  control  of  the 
press,  condemn  any  league  of  na- 
tions, and  aid  the  soviet  government 
as  against  all  conservative  social- 
democratic  programs.  These  condi- 
tions were  voted  upon  by  Socialists 
in  many  countries,  including  the 
United  States.  They  were  accepted 
only  in  France,  Spain,  Chile,  Sweden, 
Norway,  and  Mexico.  But  the  point 
to  note  is  this,  that  even  where  the 
Lenine  program  was  voted  down,  the 
minorities  were  strong  enough 
to  indicate  that  only  a  small  spark 
would      be      needed      to      set      the 
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world  afire.  And  such  a  world- 
conflagration  is  the  aim  of  the  pres- 
ent leaders  of  the  Russian  bolshevists. 

In  proof  of  this  we  may  refer  to 
the  Third  Internationale  congress 
held  at  Baku,  a  Caspian  sea  port,  in 
September,  last  year.  At  that  con- 
gress the  delegates  pledged  them- 
selves to  fight  what  they  called  the 
capitalism  of  the  world,  and  a  coun- 
cil was  formed  to  act  as  the  executive 
body  and  carry  out  the  revolutionary 
propaganda. 

In  China  the  work  has  already 
borne  fruit  in  the  overthrow  of  the 
Anfu  government  and  the  forma- 
tion of  a  regime  supposed  to  be 
friendly  to  bolshevist  Russia,  and  the 
bolshevists  hope  to  be  able  to  strike 
Japan  through  China. 

In  the  near  east  the  propaganda 
is  being  carried  on  wherever  possible. 
Enver  Pasha,  who  was  the  Turkish 
tool  of  the  German  government  dur- 
ing the  war,  is  now  said  to  be  the 
agent  of  the  Russian  bolshevists,  and 
his  task  is  to  organize  the  military 
forces  of  the  various  revolutionary 
movements  of  western  Asia.  When 
last  heard  from  he  was  said  to  be  in 
Afghanistan  at  the  head  of  200,000 
men  armed  and  equipped  by  bolshe- 
vist Russia. 

From  these  two  storm  centers, 
China  and  Afghanistan,  the  Third 
Internationale,  under  the  direction  of 
the  bolshevist  leaders,  is  rapidly  con- 
solidating its  forces  in  Asia.  Its 
agents  are  preaching  a  "holy  war" 
against  Great  Britain,  in  India,  Per- 
sia, Mesopotamia,  and  Turkey. 

AN    ANTI-BOLSHEVIST    MOVEMENT 

While  on  this  subject  it  should  be 
mentioned  that  last  month  an  anti- 
bolshevist  organization  was  formed  in 
Paris  by  Russian  exiles,  under  the 
name  of  the  Russian  Constituent  As- 
sembly, and  that  this  organization,  on 
Feb.  1,  was  about  to  seek  recognition, 
in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  the 
United  States,  as  the  de  jure  govern- 
ment of  Russia.    Kerensky,  head  of  a 


former  Russian  cabinet,  is  one  of  the 
leading  spirits  of  this  movement. 

VOICES   FOR  PEACE 

It  may  be  noted  with  pleasure  that 
statesmen  and  leaders  in  the  domain 
of  human  thought  and  righteous  en- 
deavor are  trying  to  impress  the  need 
■  of  peace  upon  the  hearts  of  men  as 
never  before.  Only  the  other  day, 
Representative  Mondell,  of  Wyom- 
ing, before  the  House  naval  commit- 
tee declared  that  an  international 
agreement  for  limitation  of  arma- 
ments is  absolutely  essential  if  some 
of  the  leading  nations  are  to  be  saved 
from  bankruptcy. 

Mr.  Hoover,  who  has  successfully 
appealed  to  the  American  people  for 
$33,000,000  for  the  salvation  of  Eu- 
rope's dying  children,  on  Jan.  20 
said: 

"Unless  we  can  have  some  more 
sanity  in  the  whole  relationship  as  to 
armament  we  have  but  little  hope  of 
finding  from  our  commnuity  that 
surplus  of  resources  with  which  we 
can  rebuild  Europe." 

Senator  Capper,  of  Kansas,  on  Jan. 
31,  uttered  this  word  of  warning: 

"The  white  race  will  fall  before 
the  yellow  in  a  great  world  war,  un- 
less the  now  dominant  peoples  aban- 
don militarism  for  the  constructive 
and  friendly  policies  of  peace.  Should 
militarism  continue,  there  will  be  long 
conflicts  before  the  light  of  civiliza- 
tion is  snuffed  out,  but  it  will  be  put 
out  if  wars  and  preparations  for  wars 
go  on." 

The  great  Italian  historian,  Gugli- 
elmo  Ferrero,  in  an  article  published 
Feb.  5,  stated  the  present  situation 
concisely  thus : 

"Europe  was,  and  is,  a  chain. 
Friends  and  enemies,  we  are  all 
united,  one  to  the  other,  like  the 
climbers  in  an  Alpine  ascent,  and  by 
a  cord  that  will  not  break  and  can- 
not be  cut.  There  are  two  corpses 
already  at  the  end  of  the  cord — Rus- 
sia and  Austria.  The  remainder  of 
the  caravan  is  proceeding  slowly,  be- 
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cause  it  has  to  support  and  drag  these  on  the  day  of  Pentecost — an  Influ- 
two  dead  bodies  with  it.  Germany  ence  for  the  regeneration  of  the  en- 
comes  next,  and  she  is  still  on  her  tire  world,  that  has  been  at  work  ever 
feet,  though  wearied  almost  to  death,  since. 

After  her  comes  Italy.     If  Germany  Marvelous,    indeed,    has    been    the 

and  Italy  were  to  fall,  who  can  sup-  progress  of  man    in  many    respects 

pose  that  France  and  England  at  the  during  these  three  centuries, 

head  of  the  column  would  still  have  Consider,  as  one  striking  illustra- 

the   strength   to   mount,   bearing   all  tion,  the    improvement    made  in    the 

these  corpses  with  them?    The  whole  means  of  communication.     Compare 

line    would  rush    downward    to  the  the  elegant,  floating  palaces  of  today, 

abyss. '  that  cross  the  deep  in  about  a  week, 

It  was  to  prevent  some  such  catas-  witn  the  tubs  that  awkwardly  rolled 

trophe  that  the  Lord  established  His  along  at  the  rate  ofj  under  favorable 

Church    in    our    day  and    age    and  cjrcumstances,  say  one  hundred  twen- 

charged  the  Saints  with  this  special  ty   miles   in   twenty-four  hours,   but 

mission :    '  Lift  up  an  ensign  of  peace  sometimes  required  a  day  or  more  to 

and  make  a  proclamation  for  peace  advance  thirt    miles  against  wind  and 

Unto  the   ends   of  the  earth     (Doc.  currents.  Consider,  further,  the  high- 

and  Cov.   105:39).     The  world,  un-  ways  now  being  opened  up  through 

der  the    rule   of   the   adversary   has  the   aIr,     (M     recently,   a  dispatch 

learned  to  perfection  to  beat  plow-  from  Rome  tJd  of  an  ^    lane  th 

shares  into  swords   (Joel  3:10);  i  ,  when  constructed  as     lanned    would 

through  the  influence  of  the  Gospel,  be          M      f           ;     Pthree  hundred 

mankind  would  learn  to  make  plows  ^                     J  J*       A.,     ,. 

and  pruninghooks  instead  of  swords,  Pa.sf  "^    acr<f    the    Atlantic     in 

(Is.  2:4),  the  dawn  of  the  Millen-  thirty-six  h°urs'     Y^'  knowledge 

„• ,     '   i .  ,     r0„  „„ro„  has  increased  and  is  increasing,  and 

mum  would  not  be  tar  away.  ,,           „        -^     .  ,                     ,  ?'        - 

many,     as  Daniel  says,  speaking  of 

THE    TER-CENTENARY    CELEBRATIONS  *^e   ^me    °f   tfte    end    (Dan.    14:1,   2.) 

"shall  run  to  and  fro,"  as  people  are 

On  Dec.  21,  last,  we  celebrated,  in  now  doing)  on  iand>  on  the  water,  in 

this  country,  the  three  hundredth  an-  the  air. 

niversary  of  the  landing  of  the  Pil-  This  is  a  fair  illustration  of  the  ad- 
grim  Fathers.  Their  deeds,  their  vancement  of  the  world  in  all  material 
ideals,  and  the  lessons  they  left  for  thing— wealth,  comfort,  knowl- 
posterity  were  set  forth  in  eloquent  edge— since  the  landing  of  the  Pil- 
language  by  speakers  all  over  the  grims,  and  more  especially  since  the 
country,  and  especially  at  Plymouth,  establishment  of  the  Church. 
Mass.,  where  the  Mayflower  passen-  in  some  other  respects  the  progress 
gers  landed.  has  been  less  visible.  Only  a  short 
The  coming  of  that  little  band  to  time  ago  (Dec.  6),  Miss  Bertha 
these  shores  was  the  foundation  of  Conde,  of  New  York,  secretary  of  the 
a  republic  with  a  divinely  inspired  national  board  of  the  Young  Woman's 
constitution,  under  the  protection  of  Christian  Association,  in  an  address 
which  the  re-establishment  of  the  in  Chicago,  made  the  sweeping  state- 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  and  the  proc-  ment  that  "paganism  is  increasing  in 
lamation  of  the  Gospel  to  all  the  the  United  States."  She  added: 
world  became  possible.  That  was  the  "Half  the  people  of  the  United 
great  significance  to  the  world  of  the  States  are  pagans,  with  no  religion 
advent  of  the  Pilgrims.  For  with  the  of  any  sort.  Fifty-three  millions  are 
reestabhshment  of  the  Church  came  neither  Catholic,  Protestant,  nor  Jew- 
an  outpouring  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  as  ish,    and   the    number   is    growing. 
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Many  women  of  today  have  the  re- 
ligion of  their  grandmothers  without 
the  faith  which  gave  life  and  strength 
to  that  religion.  The  children  of  these 
women  receive  practically  no  religion 
from  the  mothers." 

And  what  is  true  of  America  in  this 
respect  is  true  of  the  rest  of  the  world. 
Paganism  has  been  growing,  until  the 
principles  of  Christianity,  even  in  the 
so-called  Christian  world,  are  practic- 
ally ignored,  if  not  openly  rejected. 
In  our  incessant  struggle  for— not  ex- 
istence, for  we  have  passed  that 
stage;  but  for— the  *  gratification  of 
ambition  and  an  almost  insane  desire 
for  wealth,  pleasure,  and  amusement, 
men  have  turned  off  the  glorious  light 
God  gave  them,  and,  like  the  great 
nations  of  old  that  perished,  they  are 
stumbling  along  guided,  and  often 
mislead,  by  the  uncertain,  flickering 
tallow-dips  of  sciences  and  ethics. 

EARTHQUAKES 

The  warning  voice  of  the  Almighty 
is  heard,  in  solemn  accents,  around  the 
world.  Earthquake  shocks,  on  Dec. 
17  destroyed  several  towns  in  the 
Argentine  republic  along  the  slopes  of 
the  Andes  mountains,  and  hundreds 
of  the  inhabitants  perished.  At  the 
same  time  advices  from  Brindisi,  It- 
aly, gave  the  details  of  destruction  by 
a  landslide  along  the  shores  of  Avlona 
bay.  And  then  a  message  came  by 
wireless  from  the  island  of  Yap  in  the 
South  Pacific  Ocean  announcing  a 
succession  of  most  violent  quakes  in 
that  vicinity,  lasting  several  days.  Ex- 
perts believe  that  there  has  been  a 
tremendous  upheavel  of  part  of  th 
bed  of  the  Pacific  ocean. 

J  We  are  often  speaking  of  terra 
firma,  but  there  is  no  such  thing. 
Within  the  last  twenty  years  it  has 
been  discovered  that  the  earth  is 
trembling  and  quaking  all  the  time. 
No  square  yard  of  the  earth's  surface 
is  ever  at  rest,  says  a  contributor  to 
Nature.  An  unending  train  of  waves, 
waxing  and  waning  in  amplitude,  are 
unceasingly  coursing  along  the  earth's 


crust,   at   a   speed   estimated   at  two 
miles  per  second. 

in  the  Revelation  given  Dec.  27, 
1832,  it  is  predicted  that  "not  many 
days  hence  the  earth  shall  tremble 
and  reel  to  and  fro,"  etc.,  and  this  is 
further  explained:  "For  after  your 
testimony  cometh  the  testimony  of 
earthquakes."  That  testimony  is 
now,  as  never  before,  being  brought 
to  us  through  the  wonderful,  sensitive 
instruments  that  record  the  slightest 
tremor  in  the  earth's  crust. 

FAMINE 

The  last  war  left  the  world  an  in- 
heritance of  social  confusion  and  law- 
lessness. During  that  upheaval  the 
ordinary  channels  of  business  were  all 
but  destroyed.  Moral  laws  were  but 
"scraps  of  paper,"  and  all  manner  of 
atrocities  were  glorified.  We  are 
reaping  now  a  harvest  in  the  form  of 
business  depression  and  starvation  in 
many  countries  and  a  tidal  wave  of 
crime  such  as  that  which  must  have 
preceded  the  flood.  Appeals  in  be- 
half of  the  famine  sufferers  are  be- 
ing issued'.  The  Saints  responded  lib- 
erally to  the  call  of  President  Heber 
J.  Grant  and  his  counselors  for  a  spe- 
cial fast  day,  Sunday,  January  30, 
with  donations  for  the  stricken  mul- 
titudes of  Europe  and  Asia. 

Such  are  some  of  the  signs  of  the 
times  that  attract  our  attention  at  the 
beginning  of  this  year.  The  one  great 
lesson  of  all  is  the  necessity  of  repent- 
ance. This  is  as  much  needed  for 
material  progress  as  for  moral  excel- 
lence. To  quote  a  recent  utterance  of 
Mr.  Roger  W.  Babson,  an  authority 
on  finance:  "It  is  not  railroads, 
steamships  or  factories  which  cause 
our  prosperity;  it  is  not  bank  clear- 
ings, foreign  trade  or  commodity 
prices  which  give  us  good  business. 
Prosperity  is  based  upon  those  fun- 
damental qualities  of  faith,  temper- 
ance, service  and  thrift  which  are  the 
products  of  religion.  •  The  fundamen- 
tals of  prosperity  are  the  ten  com- 
mandments." 
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Superintendents*  Department 

General  Superintendent,   David   O.   McKay,   Stephen   L.   Richards   and   Geo.   D.   Pyper 
SACRAMENT  GEM  FOR  MAY,  1921 

PRELUDE.  Noel  Fuller. 
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While  of  these  emblems  we  partake 
In  Jesus'  name  and  for  His  sake, 

Let  us  remember  and  be  sure 

Our  hearts  and  hands  are  clean  and  pure. 

POSTLUDE. 


Uniform   Fast   Day   lesson 
Sunday,  May  1,  1921 

Lesson's  Aim:  Why  do  I  believe  that 
the  Doctrine  and  Covenants  contains  the 
word  of  God? 

Suggestive  Song:  "Welcome,  Welcome 
Sabbath  Morning."  The  thought  of  the 
day  is  found  in  the  lines  of  the  third 
stanza:  "From  the  books  of  revelation 
vTe  are  taught  while  yet  in  youth,  Words 


of  heavenly  inspiration  guide  us  in  the 
path  of  truth."  Let  choristers  read  these 
words  before  the  song  is  sung. 

Concert  Recitation  for  Month:  (II 
Peter,  chapter  1,  verse  19  to  21.)  "We 
have  also  a  more  sure  word  of  proph- 
ecy; whereunto  ye  do  well  that  ye  take 
heed,  as  unto  a  light  that  shineth  in  a 
dark  place,  until  the  day  dawn,  and  the 
day  star  arise  in  your  hearts; 
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"Knowing  this  first,  that  no  proph- 
ecy of  the  scripture  is  of  any  private 
interpretation. 

"For  the  prophecy  came  not  in  old 
time  by  the  will  of  man:  but  holy  men  of 
God  spake  as  they  were  moved  by  the 
Holv  Ghost." 

Lesson  Thoughts:  Many  things  make 
the  Latter-day  Saints  believe  just  as  sin- 
cerely that  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants, 
"A  Sacred  book  of  today,"  is  as  divinely 
inspired  as  are  the  Bible  and  the  Book 
of  Mormon.  In  some  respects  it  is  the 
most  important  of  our  standard  works. 
The  Bible  is  the  word  of  God  to  peo- 
ple of  a  past  age.  It  still  contains  much 
that  is  applicable  to  this  age.  The  same 
is  true  of  the  Book  of  Mormon.  But 
the  Doctrine  and  Covenants  contains 
present  day  revelations,  most  of  which 
are  directly  applicable  to  our  times  and 
to  us.  I  believe  it  is  true  because  I 
believe  in  continual  revelation  and  it 
contains  the  revelations  given  in  this 
dispensation  to  God's  prophets.  I  be- 
lieve it  is  true  because  of  the  wonder- 
ful light  it  sheds  on  Gospel  questions. 
Such  sections  as  20,  84  and  107  give 
directions  for  the  perfect  organizing  of 
the  Church.  Other  sections  as  76  and 
93  reveal  man's  future  state  so  clearly 
that  all  who  read  and  believe  have  held 
before  them  a  vision  of  hope  that  leads 
to  right  living.  Section  89  contains  the 
Word  of  Wisdom,  the  most  advanced 
law  of  right  physical  living  ever  given 
to  man. 

It  contains  many  prophecies,  the  ful- 
fillment of  which  stamp  it  as  divine. 
The  prophecy  on  war,  Section  87,  is 
the  most  remarkable. 

Such  points  as  the  above  will  enable 
students  to  appreciate  its  divinity.  Let 
the  teacher  find  other  points  equally 
convincing. 

Program   for   Mother's    Day 
May  15,  1921 

1.  Preliminary  organ  music. 

2.  Abstract  cf  minutes. 

3.  Notices. 

4.  Song. 

5.  Prayer,      embodying      praise      and 
thanksgiving  for  mother. 

6.  Song,  "O,  My  Father."  (Deseret  Sun- 
day School  Songs,  No.  83.) 
7.  Sacrament  gem. 

8.  Administration  of  Sacrament. 
9.  Concert  recitation:  "Honor  thy  fath- 
er and  thy  mother,  that  thy  days 
may  be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee."  (Ex- 
odus 20:12.) 

10.  Presentation    of    carnations    or    of 
booklet,  "Tributes  to  Mother." 


11.  Recitation  by  school: 

"Of  all  the  names  to  memory  dear, 
One  name  alone  to  me  is  dearest; 

Though  many  names  to  me  are  neat- 
Yet  this  shall  ever  be  the  nearest. 

"For  on  my  heart's  most  sacred  place 
Tis  deeper  graved  than  any  other; 

Nor  naught  from  thence  shall  e'er  erase 
The  lovely,  honored  name  of  mother." 

12.  Song  by  kindergarten  and  primary 
children,  "There  is  a  Name."  (Kin- 
dergarten and  Primary  Songs. 

13.  A  Tribute  to  Mother,  by  one  of  the 
Superintendency.  (See  article  by  El- 
der C.  B.  Felt,  Juvenile,  May,  1921.) 

14.  Reading,  "For  Mother's  Sake,"  by 
pupil  of  Second  Intermediate  De- 
partment. (See  article,  May  Juvenile.) 

15.  Song,  "Oh,  I  had  such  a  pretty 
dream,  mama,"  (Deseret  Sunday 
School  Songs,  No.  184),  by  First  In- 
termediate pupils. 

16.  Reading,  or  brief  address,  by  a 
mother. 

17.  Remarks. 

18.  Singing. 

19.  Benediction. 

The  1921  Sunday  School  Conventions 

A  fine  spirit  of  loyalty  to  the  Sun- 
day School  cause  and  a  wholesome 
interest  in  the  work  has  been  displayed 
by  the  attendance  and  enthusiasm  of 
Sunday  School  workers  at  the  Conven- 
tions so  far  held  this  year.  Ogden, 
North  Weber,  and  Weber  Stakes  started 
the  1921  Convention  year  off  in  highly 
commendable  fashion.  The  Salt  Lake 
City  Stakes,  Salt  Lake,  Pioneer,  Ensign, 
and  Liberty  contributed  a  healthy  im- 
petus to  the  work,  displaying  a  keen 
interest  in  Sunday  School  work  and  a 
determination  toward  increased  effi- 
ciency. While  Jordan  Stake  shows  the 
lowest  Stake  average  of  attendance,  it' 
cannot  be  argued  that  enthusiasm  was 
also  low  for  although  Jordan  Stake  Sun- 
day School  workers  ordered  a  fine  day 
for  their  Convention  the  order  was  not 
filled.  A  heavy  snowstorm  intervened 
and  two  wards  in  the  mountains  were 
snowed  in,  making  impossible  a  larger 
showing  for  these  wards  than  20  per 
cent.  The  Jordan  Stake  average,  there- 
fore, suffered,  but  the  spirit  displayed 
at  its  Convention  ran  true  to  form  and 
finished  the  day  strong  and  enthusias- 
tically. Alpine,  Box  Elder,  Granite  and 
Cottonwood  stakes  kept  up  the  good 
spirit   and   attendance. 

The  summary  of  these  conventions  to 
date  follows:  , 


SUMMARY  TO  DATE  OF  ATTEN  DANCE  AT   SUNDAY   SCHOOL 
CONVENTIONS  FOR  1921. 


STAKE 


Stake    Stake  %        Ward  Workers  Over  80%        Total  in 
Board  Attendance  in  Attendance Attendance 


OGDEN:    " 

Supt.  Jos.  R.  Jeppson 
1st  Asst.  F.  A.  Behling 
2nd  Asst.  John  Q.  Blaylock 

NORTH  WEBER: 
Supt.   A.   J.    Powell 
1st  Asst.  G.  H.  Hodge 
2nd  Asst.  J.  G.  Stone 


WEBER : 

Supt.  B.  H.  Goddard 
1st  Asst.  Geo.  A.  Holt 
2nd  Asst.  Wm.  J.Rackham 

SALT  LAKE : 
Supt.  Anor  Whipple 
1st  Asst.  Jos.  H.  Lake 

PIONEER: 

Supt.  T.  T.  Burton 

1st  Asst.  T.  L.  Woodbury 

2nd  Asst.  Chas.  S.  Hyde 


100% 


100% 


100% 


100% 


ENSIGN : 
Supt.  W.  T.  Atkin 
1st  Asst.  S.  W.  Anderson 
2nd  Asst.  A.  O.  Taylor 

LIBERTY : 

Supt.  Wm.  H.   Lovesy 
1st  Asst.  J.  L.  Barker 
2nd  Asst.  Elmer  Johnson 


100% 


100% 


JORDAN : 

Supt.  Geo.  F.  Webb 

1st  Asst.  E.  E.  Greenwood 

2nd  Asst.  J.  D.  Millerburg 


100% 


ALPINE: 

Supt.  C.  L.  Warnick 

1st  Asst.  B.  N.  Christensen 

2nd  Asst.  Junius  A.  West 


100% 


BOX  ELDER: 

Supt.  Hervin  Bunderson 
1st  Asst.  C.  O.  Roskelley 
2nd  Asst.  O.A.  Christensen 


100% 


GRANITE : 

Supt.  Thos.  E.  Towler 
1st  Asst.  R.  A.  Brower 
2nd  Asst.  C.  H.  Tingey 


81% 


COTTONWOOD : 

Supt.  S.  E.  Bringhurst 
1st  Asst.  J.  H.  Bowden,  Jr. 
2nd  Asst.  Wm.R.Livingston 


84J% 


96 


100%       96 


98 


92 


84 


1,  4,  6,  7,  8,  13,  Eden,  Huntsville,  Lib- 
"     erty,      Middleton,      North      Ogden, 
Pleasant  View. 


3,  10,  Farr  West,  Harrisville,  Lynne, 

'  Marriott,     Plain    City,     Slaterville, 

Taylor,     Warren,     West     Warren, 

West  Warren,  West  Ogden,  West 

Weber,  Wilson. 

1,   2,   5,   9,    11,    12,    Clinton,    Hooper, 
West  Ogden,  West  Weber,  Wilson. 


14.   15    16,  17,  19.  22,  23,  24,  28,  29, 
34,  Center,  North   Point. 


4,  5,  7,  25,  30,  Cannon,  Garfield,  Pop- 
lar Grove,  Saltair. 


80 


84 


11,  18,  Ensign,  20th. 


1,  2,  3,  8,  9,  10,  31st. 


73 


79* 


84 


Sandy,  Sandy  2nd,  Sand-  3rd,  Bluff- 
dale,  Butlerville,  Crescent,  Draper, 
Midvale,  Riverton,  Union,  East 
Midvale. 


Am.   Fork  1st,   Am.  Fork  2nd,  Lehi 
3rd    Lehi   4th,    Lindon    1st,    Manila, 
PI.  Grove  1st,  PI.  Grove  3rd,  Lehi 

5th. 


Brigham  1st,  Brigham  2nd,  Brigham 
3rd,  Brigham  4th,  Corinne,  Harper, 
Mantua,  Perry. 


9Uf 


1051 


94f 


All  wards  in  Stake  over  80%  ac- 
counted for.  (In  either  attendance 
or  lawfully  excused.) 


All  wards  in  Stake  over  80%  ac- 
counted for.  (In  either  attendance 
or  lawfully  excused.) 


707 


524 


264 


467 


420 


507 


300 


*Cause — Storm,  Mud,  Smallpox. 
attendance,  including  percent  present  and    lawfully  excused 


tPercent  accounted  for  not  necssarily  in 


LIDMEIM  DEMENT 


J.  Leo  Fairbanks,  chairman;  T.  Albert  Hooper 


"Personal   Power" 

Books  helpful  for  studying  personality 
are  here  listed.  The  number  treating 
this  subject  is  almost  legion.  A  few 
years  ago,  Samuel  Smiles'  works  were 
generally  considered  standard.  Many 
writers  of  our  own  day  have  written  for 
our  generation.  Among  some  very  good 
ones  we  mention  Mardin's  works. 

Touch-Stones  of  Success,  by  160  Men 
of  Achievement. 

A  Study  of  Greatness  in  Men,  J.  N. 
Larned. 

Your  Forces  and  How  to  Use  Them, 
Larson. 

The   Making  of  Personality,   Carmen. 

Four  Minute  Lectures,  Frank  Crane. 

As  a   Man  Thinketh,  James  Allen. 

An  exceptionally  good  one  to.  come 
under  observation  is  "Personal  Power," 
by  Keith  J.  Thomas,  and  published  by 
Funk   &  Wagnalls. 

The  chapters  treat  the  following  sub- 
jects: 

Part  I.— Power  in  the  Making 

1.  The  Gift  of  Power. 

2.  Qualities  that  make  for  Success. 

3.  Every  Man  his  own  Mind  Maker. 

4.  Simple   Ideas   for   Mental   Training. 


5.  The   Power  of  Sympathy. 

6.  The  Tyranny  of  Doubt. 

7.  Study. 

8.  Culture  and   Charm. 

9.  The  Fear  of  Failure. 

10.  Keys  to   Happiness. 

Part    II. — Power  in  Use 

11.  The   Knowledge   of  Power. 

12.  Mental  Stocktaking. 

13.  Planning  for  Success. 

14.  Using  your   Four   Eyes. 

15.  The  Uses  of  Oratory  and  Conver- 
sation. 

16.  Generosity  as  a   Mental   Force. 

17.  The   Greatness  of   Little  Things. 

18.  The  Active  Mind. 

19.  How  to  Get  Good  Luck. 

20.  The  Power  of  the  Written  Word. 

21.  The  Habit  of  Power. 

Part  III. — Pleasures  of  Power. 

22.  The  Joy  of  Labor. 

23.  Achievement. 

24.  The  Use  of  Books. 

25.  The   Riddle   of   Life. 

26.  The  Lessons  of  Art. 

27.  The  Secret  Chamber. 

28.  Music   and   the   Mind. 

29.  Serenity. 

30.  Success 

31.  The  Reward  of  Power. 


CHORISTERS'andORGAMSTS' 

D  E  PA  R/T  M  E  N  T 


Joseph  Ballantyne,  Chairman;  Edward  P.  Kimball  and  Tracy  Y.  Cannon 


As  suggested  in  this  department,  two 
months  since,  it  is  the  desire  of  the 
Music  Department  that  the  choristers 
continue  for  this  month  the  discussion 
of  the  subject,  "A  practical  demonstra- 
tion of  how  to  teach  a  song  in  Sunday 
School." 

As  you  know,  the  subject  is  being 
treated  in  the  .Sunday  School  Conven- 
tions now  planned  and  is  divided  into 
three  parts — Rythm,  Melody,  and  Har- 
mony.    If  you  have  discussed  the  first 


two  use  "Harmony"  for  the  coming 
month  or  use  the  three  headings  for 
treatment   at   your   Union    meetings. 

In  Stakes  where  Conventions  are 
planned,  it  is  suggested  that  the  time 
of  practice  in  Sunday  School  be  devoted 
entirely  to  memorizing  all  the  songs 
suggested  in  the  Convention  program. 
Where  Conventions  are  not  yet  sched- 
uled we  suggest  that  the  Stake  Chor- 
isters choose  a  song  for  treatment  at 
Union  meetings. 


PARENTS'  DEPARTMENT 


Howard  R.  Driggs,  Chairman;  N.  T.  Porter,  Henry  H.  Rolapp,  E.  G.  Gowans,  Seymour  B. 

Young,  Charles  H.  Hart,  and  George  N.  Child 


So  move  that  .each  day  goes  forward, 
So  step  that  each  move  adds  strength. 

WORK  FOR  APRIL 

Study  of  the  Ten  Commandments 

Division    II. 

Seventh  Commandment 

"Thou  Shalt  Not   Commit  Adultery," 
Exodus  20 

I.  General  Significance  and  Scope  of. 

II.  Sex  Impulse  or  Desire. 

III.  Abuses  of  Sex  Impulse. 

Sunday,   April   3 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

Sunday,  April   10 

Lesson  Topic 

III.  Abuses  of  Sexual  Impulse  or  Desire. 
1.  Close    proximity     of    the    normal 
and  abnormal. 

General   Discussion. 

The  power  to  build  implies  the  power 
to  destroy. 

That  same  possession  which  holds  the 
God-given  secret  of  life,  holds  also  by 
that  same  charm  the  tokens  of  death. 

The  same  magic  that  kindles  the 
flame  of  creative  human  life  may  also 
light'  up  and  inflame  the  way  to  life's 
debauch. 

Right  here  lies  the  paradox  as  be- 
tween man  and  beast.  In  the  animal- 
beast  instinct  lights  procreative  fires 
and  they  burn  to  their  fulfillment.  While 
in  the  animal-man  instinct  may  light  the 
fires,  but  erstwhile  a  diseased  and  mor- 
bid mind  may  feed  the  flames.  And  so 
that  God-set  sacred  fire  of- sex  impulse, 
given  to  rise  and  fall  in  creative  cadence, 
may  be  fanned  and  winnowed  by  passion 
into  such  a  fury  as  to  take  the  very 
temper  from  the  steel  of  soul.  And 
what  it  does  to  the  body  let  the  close 
observer  of  physical  human  wrecks  des- 
cribe. 

Questionnaire 

1.  Show  by  illustration  how  the  power 
to  build  implies  the  power  to  destroy. 
How   the   power   to   invoke   life   implies 


the  power  to  stay  life.  How  the  power 
to  do  is  in  general  commensurate  with 
the  power  to  undo,  etc.  Confine  this 
discussion  to  physical  life. 

2.  How  is  it  the  sources  of  life  and 
the  causes  of  death  lie  so  near  each  to 
the  other?  Or,  how  tampering  with 
these  sources  amounts  to  cavorting  with 
death.  Or,  how  the  sacred  caution  as 
to  life  is  itself  lined  with  the  fear  of 
death?  Discuss  at  length  the  close  and 
immediate  relationship  between  physical 
life  and  physical  death. 

3.  Discuss  and  show,  by  illustration, 
the  evidences  of  a  normal  functioning 
of  the  sex  instinct  in  the  animal  or  beast. 

4.  Explain  why  in  the  case  of  the  hu- 
man being  we  find  a  persistent  tend- 
ency toward  excesses.  Oi,  how  is  it 
the  human  being  may  cease  to  be  a 
normal  animal  or  an  animal  without  a 
normal  sex  instinct  or  sex  desire?  Or, 
what  are  the  factors  in  man,  which  in 
the  matter  of  sex  impulse  or  desire,  tend 
to  sink  him  far  below  the  level  of  the 
beast?  Or,  why  does  the  urge  of  the 
procreative  passion  drive  on  and  on  into 
a  wild  riot  or  debauch  of  human  emo- 
tions? 

5.  What  in  general  is  the  significance 
of  that  great  tragedy  depicted  by  Christ 
in  the  burning  words,  "Whosoever 
looketh  on  a  woman  to  lust  after  her 
hath  committed  adultery  with  her  al- 
ready in  his  heart"? 

Sunday,  April  17 

Lesson  Topic 

III.  Abuses   of   Sex   Impulse   or   Desire. 
(Continued.) 
2.  What  is  the  test  of  normalcy? 

General  Discussion 

At  what  point  does  normal  sex  desire 
end?  At  what  point  does  "lust"  begin? 
Upon  the  answer  to  these  "hang  all  the 
law  and  the  prophets"  as  touching  the 
command  "Thou  Shalt  Not  Commit 
Adultery.". 

As  observed,  sexual  imprulse,  as  such, 
is  a  normal,  natural,  God-given  expres- 
sion of  life.  Moreover  it  is  an  essential, 
inseparable  part  of  life.  In  its  function 
it  represents  the  climax  of  physical 
being. 

Of  all  this  the  laws  of  instinct  and  of 
impulse  abundantly  testify  and  eternally 
proclaim.     And  upon   it   all   God's   first 
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great   challenge   to   man  rests.     "Be  ye 
fruitful  and  multiply." 

By  one  stroke  we  can  set  aside  once 
and  for  all  that  false  cry  uttered  in  the 
name  of  oiety  that  sex  desire  is  a  de- 
grading thing.  A  thing  to  be  fought, 
suppressed,  crushed,  and  all  but  blotted 
out.  Of  such  are  the  moral  deformities 
of  the  generations — the  celibate  and  the 
ascetic,  the  monk  and  the  nun,  and  all 
who  would  flee  the  ills  of  life  by  defying 
its  laws. 

Sex  desire,  then,  is  but  the  expression 
of  what  the  Divine  has  decreed.  It  is 
as  sacred  as  it  is  essential.  It  is  as  great 
a  trust  as  it  is  a  power.  It  is  a  thing 
to  be  nurtured  rather  than  despised — to 
be  used  rather  than  destroyed. 

On  the  other  hand  it  is  a  something 
to  be  protected  rather  than  exposed — 
to  be  led  rather  than  to  lead — to  be  con- 
served rather  than  abused. 

At  the  moment  puberty  strikes  the 
bands  of  youth  manhood  is  ushered  in. 
The  very  fruitage  of  physical  life  cries 
out  in  the  making.  The  ecstasy  of  being 
has  come.  The  fires  eternal  of  life  are 
in  flame  and  the  mating  instinct  in  man 
as  in  the  beast  drives  forward  the  emo- 
tions of  a  full  born  soul. 

The  coincidence  in  time  of  puberity, 
mating  instinct,  and  sex  impulse  can  in 
no  way  be  assigned  to  either  accident  or 
chance.  Such  coincidence  can  be  taken 
as  no  less  than  a  Creator's  design.  The 
ushering  in  of  these  new  and  deeper 
processes  of  physical  life  is  but  a  proph- 
ecy of  the  lives  to  come  with  the  sex 
urge  for  fulfillment. 

This  urge  in  the  normal  human  being 
is  led,  as  God  designed,  by  the  mating 
instinct. 

It  is  only  in  the  human  with  a  sex 
abnormity  that  the  sex  urge  runs  riot — 
riderless   and   reinless. 

So  if  one  would  know  if  his  sex  im- 
pulse runs  true,  let  him  cry  "Halt!"  and 
see  who  rides  and  reins.  Sex  impulse  at 
large;  or  sex  impulse  apart  from  the 
mating  instinct;  or  a  promiscuous  sensu- 
ousness  is  an  occasion  for  pause. 

Questionnaire 

1.  What  is  the  significance  of  the 
statement  that  sex  desire  is  a  something 
to  be  nurtured  rather  than  despised? 

2.  What  of  the  statement  it  is  some- 
thing to  be  led  rather  than  to  lead? 

3.  What  is  the  physical  significance  of 
puberty  in  human  development? 

4.  Why  the  coincidence  of  sex  desire? 

5.  What  do  you  understand  the  ex- 
pression "mating  instinct"  to  mean  as 
distinguished  from  sex  desire? 


6.  Have  you  observed  a  coincidence 
as  to  time? 

7.  In  what  way  is  marriage  a  confir- 
mation of  the  unexpressed  vows  of  the 
mating  instinct? 

8.  Would  an  absence  of  the  mating  in- 
stinct after  puberty  imply  a  deferred  de- 
velopment or  a  suppressed  development  r 

9.  As  you  analyze  your  own  instinctive 
impulses  would  a  marital  alliance  for  a 
life  term  only  satisfy  the  mating  in- 
stinct or  the  yearn  for  enduring,  compan- 
ionship? 

Sunday,  April  24 

Lesson  Topic 

III.  Abuses  of  Sex  Impulse  or  Desire. 
3.  Isolation  of  Sex  Desire  and  Attend- 
ing Dangers. 

General  Discussion 

The  general  impression  is  that  the 
mould  of  heredity  may  cast  a  shadow 
before.  That  the  sex  impulse  or  desire  is 
trended'  in  a  measure  by  the  cast  of  the 
body  as  we  take  it.  That  the  riot  of 
passion  in  the  parent  may  tend  to 
weaken  the  defenses  against  such  in  the 
child. 

Yet,  in  all  this  is  there  not  small 
apology  for  one's  defy  of  the  seventh 
command?  Is  it  not  indeed  a  poor  ship- 
wrecked body,  on  this  beach  of  mortal 
time,  in  which  the  mating  instinct  has 
become  extinct? 

In  most  human  souls,  and  perchance 
in  all,  the  natural  instinct  toward  a  mat- 
ing for  all  time — the  gripping  feality  of 
the  knighthood  of  marriage  would  make 
a  vassal  of  the  surge  of  sex  desire. 

Again,  we  repeat,  it  is  not  so  much 
that  the  sex  desire  be  suppressed,  but 
that  the  mating  desire  be  made  supreme. 
Where  the  instinct  for  marital  alliance 
dominates  the  impulse  of  sex  desire  need 
cause  little  concern. 

He  who  "looketh  on  a  woman  to  lust 
after  her"  hath  no  yearn  for  the  alliance 
of  souls.  His  is  a  desire  for  pillage  of 
person  that  his  craving  might  be  fed 
with  the  meat  of  sensuousness.  His  is 
a  mental  debauch.  He  has  inverted  the 
processes  of  life.  Sex  desire  is  the  mis- 
tress and  not  the  handmaid.  The  mat- 
ing instinct  is  submerged  by  the  flood 
of  sex  impulse  and  the  light  of  modesty 
and  virtue  is  in  eclipse. 

And  so  the  denounced  lust  of  sex  de- 
sire comes  about  through  its  isolation 
from  the  mating  instinct  rather  than 
from  an  innate  tendency  toward  expres- 
sion. Sex  desire  as  the  handmaid  of  sex 
alliance  is  the  cry  for  the  fulfillment  of 
that   first   great   command.     Sex   desire, 
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driven  by  its  own  self  seeking  and  self 
serving,  is  headed  toward  a  prostitution 
of  the  highest  function  of  life. 

In  other  words  "love" — that  love  which 
would  express  its  fealty  in  the  eternal 
pact  of  marriage— that  love  which  fixes 
itself — that  love  that  clings  and  holds — 
that  love  that  worships  the  purity  of  the 
subject  of  its  affection — that  love  that 
glories  not  in  self  but  in  the  other — that 
is  the  love  that  gives  sanction,  and  sac- 
redness*  and  divinity  to  sex  desire.  Pos- 
sessed of  such  mood  and  motive  there 
could  be  no  such  thing  as  "lust." 

Questionnaire 

1.  To  what  extent  can  our  lack  of 
control  of  sex  desire  be  charged  to 
heredity? 

2.  Where  not  suppressed  by  training 
or  environment  have  you  observed  an 
absence  of  the  mating  instinct?  In  other 
words  can  such  instinct  be  regarded  as 
i  fixed  instinct  and  variable  only  in  de- 
cree? 

3.  Explain  in  what  way  and  to  what 
extent  the  marriage  pact  is  an  expression 
of  the  mating  instinct. 

4.  Show  to  what  extent  sex  desire  as 
an  incident,  or  a  fulfillment,  or  as  a 
functioning  of  the   mating  instinct  pre- 


cludes  the   elements   or  factors   that   go 
to  make  up  "lust." 

5.  Is  the  fact  of  isolation  from  or  in 
conjunction  with  the  emotions  arising 
from  the  mating  instinct  an  infallible  test 
as  to  the  character  of  sex  desire? 

6.  Is  it  not  a  matter  of  common  knowl- 
edge that  in  the  average  human  the  sex 
impulse  or  desire  asserts  itself  rather 
indiscriminately  and  promiscuously  and 
apart  from  the  emotions  attending  that 
which  moves  within  or  toward  a  mar- 
riage relationship?  And,  this  being  true, 
can  it  be  said  that  such  a  seeming  auto- 
matic or  irresistible  impulse  and  one 
so  common  to  human  kind,  is  both  lust- 
ful and  degrading? 

7.  Is  the  fact  that  a  tendency  is  gen- 
eral, of  itself  an  evidence  that  it  is 
not   attended   with    danger? 

8.  Is  not  the  obvious  and  every  day 
result  of  this  sexual  desire  promiscuously 
directed  a  complete  justification  of  the 
Savior's  interpretation  of  the  Seventh 
Command? 

9  If  sexual  desire  unattended  by 
higher  or  more  controlling  emotions 
were  to  be  taken  as  a  matter  of  course 
for  which  our  instinct  as  given  us  is 
chargeable,  what,  if  you  can  describe  it, 
would  the  end  be? 


THEOLOGICAL  DEPARTMENT] 


Chairman;  John  M.  Mills,  Geo.  H.  Wallace,  Edwin  G.  Woolley,  Jr.  and  Robert  L.  Judd 


First  Year — Ancient  Apostles 

First  Sunday,   May  1,   1921 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

Second  Sunday,  May  8,  1921 

Lesson  13.    Persecuted  But  Undismayed 

Reference:  Acts   5:12-42. 

Aim:  Fearlessness  in  defense  of  the 
truth  wins  the  blessing  of  God  and  the 
respect  of  sincere  men. 

I.  Multitude  join  the  Church. 

1.  Influenced   by   miracles. 

a.  Peter    blessed    with    power    to 
heal. 

II.  Envy  of  chief  priests. 

1.  Reason. 

2.  Apostles      thrust      into      common 
prison. 

a.  A   miraculous   deliverance. 


III.  Before  the   Council. 

1.  The  Apostles'  testimony. 

2.  Gamaliel's   defense. 

IV.  Again  at  Solomon's  porch. 

Note:  "The  account  of  the  wonderful 
gift  of  healing  enjoyed  by  the  apostles 
at  the  time  referred  to  in  our  lesson, 
when  the  sick  were  brought  by  the  mul- 
titude 'into  the  streets  and  laid  on  beds 
and  couches,  that  at  least  the  shadow  of 
Peter  passing  by  might  overshadow 
some  of  them,'  brings  to  mind  the  mar- 
velous display  of  the  power  of  God 
through  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  and 
the  apostles  in  this  dispensation.  On 
July  22nd,  1839,  at  Commerce,  after- 
wards  called  Nauvoo,  the  Saints  were 
lying  sick  in  great  numbers,  on  both 
sides  of  the  river.  The  prophet  himself 
was  very  sick,  but  being  filled  with  a 
great  desire  to  attend  to  the  duties  of 
his  calling,  he  rose  from  his  bed,  and 
commencing    at    his    own     house,    went 


CHRIST  BEARING  HIS  OWN  CROSS 


Hofmann 


Christ  Bearing  His  Own  Cross 

(Suggestions  for  picture  study  by  J.  Leo  Fairbanks) 

This  picture  was  made  by  a  German  artist  who  painted 
rather  good  looking  figures  of  Christ.  Here  the  Christ  seems 
rather  worried'.  He  gives  an  encouraging  glance  at  the  ladies 
ciouched  in  the  corner  but  is  suffering  considerably.  The  won- 
der is  that  he  could  extend  helpfulness  while  inflicted  with  agony 
by  his  tormentors. 

Considerable  study  can  be  given  the  various  types  who  sur-. 
round  the  Savior  on  his  fatal  journey.    Notice  the  scoffers  and 
those  willing  to  help.    The  curious  may  be  contrasted  with  the 
pompous  soldiery. 

Note  the  lines  and  gestures  of  the  figures  on  the  sides  lead- 
ing to  the  principal  figure ;  the  simple  relief  of  the  Christ  head ; 
the  forward  movement  of  those  in  advance ;  the  slower  move- 
ment of  those  near  the  cross ;  how  those  charged  with  immediate 
care  of  the  Savior  urge  Him  to  keep  up  His  pace. 

Are  there  any  details  you  would  have  added  if  you  were 
painting  this  picture  ?  Are  there  any  details  the  artist  considered 
which  you  would  have  forgotten  and  yet  which  add  to  the  picture? 
Assume  the  attitude  of  the  Christ  figure  now  the  attitude  of 
the  man  tugging  at  His  girdle. 

What  is  there  about  the  picture  you  like?  Have  you  seen 
others  you  like  better?  Who  painted  them?  Why  do  you 
like  them  better? 


JOSEPH  SOLD  INTO  EGYPT 


Dore 


Joseph  Sold  into  Egypt 

By  Gustave  Dore 
(Suggestions  for  picture  study  by  J.  LeoFairbanks) 

This  picture  has  the  oriental  setting  like  most  pictures  of 
its  time.  There  had  been  a  revival  of  interest  in  Palestine  and 
easy  communication  which  gave  the  public  a  knowledge  of  ori- 
ental costumes  and  habits.  From  this  time  on  artists  were 
rather  particular  to  give  close  attention  to  historical  setting. 
Thus  we  have  here  depicted  the  camels  with  all  the  desert  trap- 
pings, men  with  rods  or  staffs  like  shepherd's'  crooks,  the  tur- 
bans and  loose  flowing  robes  of  the  bedowin  of  western  Asia.  _ 

While  the  principal  group  in  the  picture  occupies  the  posi- 
tion of  a  capital  letter  L  there  is  a  smaller  group  in  the  angle 
of  the  letter  which  attracts  considerable  attention  because  of 
their  actions  and  intense  interest. 

Notice  Joseph  is  the  principal  figure  in  the  foreground.  His 
purchasers  are  interested  in  their  new  possession  while  the  other 
group  casts  lots.  The  gaze  attention  of  the  crowd  focus  one's 
interest  on  the  same  person  they  look  at. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  expression  in  the  different  figures. 
Can  you  pick  out  Joseph's  brethren?  What  position  does  the 
man  have  who  has  hold  on  Joseph?    Take  the  pose  that  Joseph     •  f 

has.     Do  you  know  who  drew  this  picture?     If  you  wilMook 
through  an  illustrated  Bible  you  may  find  many  pictures  signed  j 

by  this  same  man.    He  was  a  Frenchman  named  Gustave  Dore.  t 

Dore  made  many,  many  Bible  illustrations.  He  puts  many 
fipures  in  his  compositions.  Of  course  some  are  better  than 
others.  Great  numbers  of  his  pictures  were  made  directly  on  a 
block  of  wood  carved  out  so  that  when  coated  with  ink  and 
covered  with  paper  under  pressure  it  left  a  printed  picture. 

Dore  was  happy  and  joyous  and  worked  with  enthusiasm. 
Perhaps  you  may  find  out  more  about  this  rather  remarkable 
artist. 
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from  house  to  house  and  healed  all  the 
sick  who  lay  in  his  path.  He  crossed 
the  river,  taking  Elder  Heber  C.  Kim- 
ball with  him,  and  healed  Elder  Brig- 
.  ham  Young  and  many  others.  While 
waiting  at  the  ferry,  to  recross  the  river 
on  his  way  home,  a  man  who  had  seen 
this  mighty  manifestation  of  the  power 
of  God,  asked  him  to  go  and  heal  two 
of  his  children  who  were  very  sick.  The 
prophet  replied  that  he  could  not  go, 
but  would  send  some  one  to  heal  them. 
Then,  calling  Elder  Wilford  Woodruff, 
he  told  him  to  go  with  the  man  and  heal 
his  children,  and  giving  him  a  silk  hand- 
kerchief, told  him  to  wipe  the  faces  of 
the  children  with  it,  and  they  should  be 
healed.  Elder  Woodruff  did  as  he  was 
directed,  and  the  children  were  healed." 
"The  Apostolic  Age." 

Third   Sunday,   May   15,   1921 

Mothers'    Day 

Fourth  Sunday,  May  22,  1921 

Lesson  14.     A  Special  Visit  to  Samaria 

References:  Acts  6:1-6;  8:5-24. 

Aim:  Only  a  righteous  heart  merits 
the  companionship  and  guidance  of  the 
Holy  Spirit. 

I.  Seven  men  chosen. 

1.  Reasons. 

2.  How  ordained. 

3.  Office  in  the  Church. 

4.  Philip   in   Samaria. 

II.  Reason  for   Peter   and  John's   visit. 

1.  To    confer    the    Holy    Ghost, 
a.  Priesthood    required. 

III.  Simon   the    sorcerer. 

1.  Who   he   was. 

2.  His  craft. 

3.  His    avariciousness. 

4.  Rebuked  by  Peter. 

5.  His  appeal. 

Notes.— "While  Philip  had  power  to 
baptize,  it  would  appear  that  he  did  not 
hold  that  portion  of  the  priesthood 
which  gave  him  authority  to  confer  the 
Holy  Ghost.  On  this  account,  doubtless, 
the  apostles  went  to  Samaria  that  they 
might  confer  the  Holy  Ghost  upon  those 
who  had  believed  the  words  of  Philip; 
and,  having  believed,  had  been  baptized, 
thus  complying  with  the  ordinance  of 
the  Gospel  which  follows  belief  and  re- 
pentance." 

"That  signs  were  to  follow^  the  be- 
lievers and  were  not  necessarily  insti- 
tuted for  converting  unbelievers,  may 
be  gathered  from  this  incident  in  Sa- 
maria.    In  the  case  of  Simon,  however, 


it  appears  that  his  professed  conversion 
resulted  becaus/e  of  the  miracles, 
through  which  he  hoped  to  gain  pe- 
cuniary benefit,  and  not  because  of  the 
faith  and  repentance  that  must  precede 
baptism,  in  case  the  convert  truly  be- 
comes a  member  of  Christ's  Church. 
The  rebuke  which  Peter  administered  to 
him  should  be  a  strong  lesson,  illustrat- 
ing the  necessity  of  thorough  repent- 
ance in  order  that  the  remission  of  sins 
through  baptism  may  prove  effectual." 
— The  Apostolic  Age." 

Fifth   Sunday,   May   29,   1921 

Lesson  15.     At  Lydda  and  Joppa 

Reference:     Acts  9:32-43;  10. 
Aim:     He  who  seeks  the  Lord  in  faith 
shall  not  go  unrewarded. 

I.  Growth  of  the  Church. 

1.  Branches  visited   by   Peter. 

II.  At  Lydda. 

1.  Eneas. 

a.  His   affliction. 

b.  His  restoration   to  health. 

III.  At  Joppa. 
1.  Tabitha. 

a.  Significance    of    name. 

b.  Her  devotion   and   service. 

c.  Sickness  and  death. 

d.  Her  restoration   to    life. 

IV.  Cornelius  and  Peter. 

1.  His  military  position. 

2.  His  popularity. 

3.  Principles    of    the     Gospel     illus- 
trated in  conversion  of  Cornelius. 

a.  Inspiration. 

b.  Faith. 

c.  Repentance. 

d.  Baptism. 

e.  Holy  Ghost. 

Note. — "During  the  life  of  Christ,  the 
Gospel  had  been  preached  mainly  to  the 
Jews.  After  His  resurrection  He  com- 
manded His  disciples  to  preach  the  Gos- 
pel to  all  nations.  Since  His  ascension, 
up  to  this  time,  it  had  been  preached 
only  to  the  lost  children  of  the  House 
of  Israel,  but  the  time  had  now  come 
when  it  should  be  taken  to  the  gentiles. 
To  Peter  was  given  the  special  mission 
of  its  introduction  to  them,  and  his  la- 
bors were  to  be  followed  by  Paul,  the 
specially  called  apostle  to  the  gentiles. 
Peter  himself  partook  of  the  feeling  that 
existed  among  the  Jews  that  association 
with  the  gentiles  was  degrading  and  pol- 
luting. This  vision  was  necessary  to 
convince  him  that  God  was  no  respecter 
of  persons,  and  that  the  Savior's  injunc- 
tion: "Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  na- 
tions," was  to  he  literally  interpreted. 
Three  times  he  was  told  that  what  God 
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had  cleansed  he  had  no  right  to  call 
unclean.  The  strength  of  his  Jewish 
antipathy  to  association  with  the  gen- 
tiles is  shown  by  the  fact  that  notwith- 
standing the  vision  he  had  beheld,  it  was 
not  until  Cornelius  had  related  the  vis- 
itation of  an  angel  to  him  that  Peter  ac- 
knowledged that  God  was  no  respecter 
of  persons;  even  after  all  this,  it  seems 
th  .t  the  manifestation  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
falling  upon  the  gentiles  was  necessary 
to  convince  Peter  that  they  were  en- 
titled to  baptism." — "The  Apostolic 
Age." 

Advanced  Theological 

Text:  "A  New  Witness  for  God,"  Vol. 
Ill    (Roberts). 

First    Sunday,    May    1,    1921 

Uniform  Fast  Day  exercises 

Second  Sunday,  May  8,   1921 

Lesson  14.  The  Spirit  of  the  Book 
of  Mormon 

Chapter  XLIII  of  text. 
I.  The  spirit  of  books  in  general. 

a.  Good  books. 

b.  Bad  books. 

II    Character  of  Book  of  Mormon. 

a.  Its   rhetoric  and   diction. 

b.  Its   spirit   comforting.    (Cite   inci- 
dents.) 

c.  It»    spirit    inspiring.       (Cite    inci- 
dents.) 

What  has  it  inspired? 


III.  Summary  of  Book  of  Mormon  char- 
acteristics. 

Third  Sunday,  May  15,   1921 

Mothers'   Day 

Fourth  Sunday,  February  22,  1921 

Lesson  15.  Counter  Theories  of  the 
Origin  of  the  Book  of  Mormon 

Chapter   XLIV. 

I.  The  necessity  for  a  counter  theory. 

II.  Campbell's  theory. 

a.  Joseph  Smith  as  author. 

b.  Literary  style. 

III.  The  Spaulding  story. 

IV.  The  Rigdon  theory. 

V.  The  Joachim  theory. 

VI.  The   Riley  theory. 

Fifth   Sunday,   May  29,   1921 

Lesson  16.     Objections  to  the  Book 
of  Mormon 

Chapter  XLVI  of  text. 

I.  Errors  of  style  and  grammar.  . 

a.  Due  to  translation. 

b.  Local   idioms. 

II.  Passages  in  King  James'  translation 

are    like    passages    in    the    Book    ot 
Mormon.     Why? 

III.  The   second   Isaiah. 

Note:  It  is  pointed  out  by  some  that 
perhaps  Isaiah  did  not  write  all  of  his 
book;  that  another  author  wrote  a  part 
of  it.  For  convenience,  the  unknown  is 
called  the  second  Isaiah.  The  whole  dis- 
cussion is  in  part  III  of  our  chapter. 


SECOND  INTERMEDIATE 

D  E  PA.RTAVE7ST 


Harold  G.  Reynolds,  Chairman;  Horace  H.  Cummings,  J.  Leo  Fairbanks, 
T.  Albert  Hooper  and  Alfred  C.  Rees 


First  Year  — Church  History 

LESSONS  FOR  MAY 

First  Sunday,  May  1,  1921 

Uniform    Fast    Day   lesson 

Second  Sunday,  May  8,  1921 

Lesson  14.    Church  History 

Pupils'  Text:   "A   Young  Folks'   His- 
tory of  the  Church,"  chapter  14. 


Teachers'  Reference:  "History  of  the 
Church,"  Volume  1,  chapter  31:  "One 
Hundred  Years  of  Mormonism,"  pp.  178- 
181;  Roberts'  "Missouri  Persecutions," 
pp.  102  to  110. 

Suggestive   Topics    for    Outline 
Expulsion  from  Jackson  County. 

1.  Big  Blue  Hill  Branch  attacked. 

2.  Another  raid  on  the  Saints  (Nov. 
4th). 

3.  Militia   called   out. 
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a.  Personnel  of  Militia. 

4.  Saints   organize  for  defense. 

5.  Demand  of  Militia. 

6.  Saints  driven  from  their  homes. 

7.  Scene  on  banks  of  river. 

8.  Reception     given    by    people    of 
Clay  County. 

The  driving  of  the  Latter-day  Saints 
from  Missouri  is  one  of  the  saddest 
.events  in  the  history  of  our  Church.  The 
Saints  had  built  homes,  cultivated  the 
soil,  Jackson  County  was  dear  to  them 
as  it  was  the  revealed  place  for  Zion, 
and  they  were  anxious  to  make  per- 
manent homes   for  themseves. 

The   following   is    quoted   from   "Mis- 
souri Persecutions,"  by  Roberts: 

"In   the     skirmish   on    the    Big   Blue, 
Philo    Dibble,     one    of    the    Latter-day 
Saints,  was  shot  in  the  bowels  and  bled 
much    inwardly.      Elder    Newel    Knight 
administered  to  him  by  the  laying  on  of 
hands,  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ.     A 
purifying  fire  penetrated  his  whole  sys- 
tem and  he  was  immediately  healed.  He 
moved    with    the    Saints    to    the    Rocky 
Mountains,    settling    finally    in    Spring- 
ville,  Utah,  where  he  died  June  6,  1891." 
"The  shores  began  to  be  lined  on  both 
sides  of  the  ferry  with  men,  women  and 
children,   goods,   wagons   boxes,    chests, 
provisions,    etc.,     while    the    ferry    men 
were  busily  employed  in  crossing  them 
over;   and   when   night  agaiu   closed   on 
the  Saints,  the  wilderness  had  much  the 
appearance   of   a   camp  meeting.      Hun- 
dreds of  people  were  seen  in  every  di- 
rection, some  in  tents  and  some  in  the 
open   air,   around   their  fires,   while   the 
rain    descended   in   torrents.     Husbands 
were     inquiring    for    their    wives,     and 
women  for  their  husbands,   parents   for 
children  and   children  for  parents. 

"The  scene  was  indescribable,  and 
would  have  melted  the  hearts  of  any 
people  upon  the  earth,  except  the  blind 
oppressor  and  prejudiced  and  ignorant 
bigot."— History  of  the  Prophet  Joseph 
Smith. 

Pupils  should  be  impressed  with  a 
spirit  of  gratitude  and  thankfulness  for 
the  blessings  and  privileges  which  the 
present '  day  affords,  which  was  made 
possible  by  the  Pioneers.  They  were 
willing  to  suffer  these  hardships  and 
trials  that  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
might  be  permanently  established.  They 
were  willing  to  endure  all  things  for  the 
cause  of  the  Master. 

Contrast  the  peaceful  homes,  religious 
freedom  and  the  blessings  the  boys  and 
girls  enjoy  in  the  Valleys  of  the  Moun- 
tains with  the  scene  of  today's  lesson. 
If  you   know   a   brother   or   sister   in 


your  ward  who  lived  in  Jackson  County 
at  this  time  invite  him  or  her  into  the 
class  to  talk  to  the  boys  and  girls. 

Third  Sunday,   May   15,  1921 

Mother's   Day 
Fourth  Sunday,  May  22,  1921 
Lesson   15.     Church  History 

Text:  "A  Young  Folks'  History  of 
the  Church,"  Vol.  1,  Chapter  31;  "One 
Hundred  Years  of  Mormonism,"  pp.  178- 
181  "Missouri  Persecutions,"  pp.  101-110 
and  Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  103. 

In  preparing  this  lesson  would  suggest 
that  teachers  take  note  of  the  topics  at 
the  end  of  Chapter  15,  "A  Young  Folks' 
History  of  the  Church."  These  will  be 
helpful  and  assist  the*  teachers  in  out- 
lining the  lesson. 

One  of  the  important  questions  to  be 
considered  is  the  purpose  for  which 
"Zion's  Camp"  was  organized. 

Follow  the  march  of  this  camp.  Have 
one  of  the  pupils  relate  the  Prophet 
Joseph's   teachings   relative   to  animals. 

Shew  how,  through  the. mercy  of  God, 
this   camp  was  protected. 

1.  Enemies   of  Jackson   County. 

2.  The  rain  storm. 

3.  Awful  death  of  Campbell. 

Note  the  proposals  made  by  the  Saints 
to  the  citizens  of  Jackson  County,  and 
also  the  proposals  made  to  the  Saints 
bv  the  citizens  of  Jackson  County. 

What  sacred  right  would  the  Saints 
have  surrendered  had  they  accepted  the 
proposition  made  by  the  Jackson  County 
citizens? 

Why  were  the  citizens  of  Jackson 
County  opposed  to  the  Saints  locating 
there? 

In  the  Autobiography  of ,  Parley  P. 
Pratt  a  vivid  description  is  given  of  the 
encampment,  after  a  day's  march. 
Twenty  wagons  were  arranged  in  two 
curving  lines,  making  an  oval  enclosure 
with  openings  at  each  end. 

Each  member  of  the  camp  knew  his 
place,  and  there  was  no  confusion.  Tents 
were  spread  in  the  enclosure.  When  the 
cooks  announced  supper  all  were  ready, 
heads  were  bared  and  thanks  given.  The 
trials  of  the  day  were  turned  into  mer- 
riment. One  could  see  a  number  of 
the  brethren  gathered  around  their 
Prophet-leader,  who,  under  the  glow  of 
the  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  talked  of  the 
future  of  Zion.  In  another  group  a  num- 
ber  were  singing.     Before   retiring  the 
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bugle  sounded  and  the  camp,  summoned 
to  prayers. 

Fifth   Sunday,   May  29,   1921 
Lesson   16 

Pupils'  Text:  "A  Young  Folks'  His- 
tory of  the  Church,"   Chapter  10. 

Teachers'  Text:  Same  as  pupils,'  and 
"One  Hundred  Years  of  Mormonism," 
pp.  195-197. 

Several  topics  are  suggested  in  this 
lesson.  The  teacher  has  a  good  op- 
portunity to  outline  a  lesson  on 
prophecy  and  revelation  and  bring  in 
incidentally  the  persecutions  at  Hiram. 

Discuss  with  the  pupils  some  of  the 
prophecies  uttered  by  Joseph  and  rev- 
elations received  by  him,  and  why  there 
should  be  a  Prophet,  Seer  and  Revelator, 
as  President  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ. 

Have   read  in  the  class  the  prophecy 


concerning  the  war,  earthquake,  famine, 
olague,  etc. — Section  87,  Doctrine  and 
Covenants. 

Have  the  boys  and  girls  consider  the 
fulfillment  of  the   divine  utterance. 

It  should  be  remembered  that  when 
this  prophecy  was  uttered  by  the 
Prophet  Joseph,  the  question  of  Tariff 
was  the  big  issue  between  the  two  po- 
litical parties,  and  not  the  slave  ques- 
tion. 

"The  bombardment  of  Fort  Sumter 
ooened  the  Civil  War.  Not  only  did  the 
war  begin  in  South  Carolina  but  the 
South  called  upon  Great  Britain  for  as- 
sistance. 

Due  to  local  conditions  the  teacher 
may  feel  that  the  revelation  concerning 
"The  Word  of  Wisdom"  should  be  made 
prominent  and  he  will  be  able  to  find 
much  good  information  on  this  subject. 

Third  Year   (See  April  Juvenile) 


FIRST  INTERMEDIATE 

D  E  PA.  R.TAYE  JV  T 


George  M.  Cannon,  Chairman;  Josiah  Burrows,  John  W.  Walker 

First  Year — Book  of  Mormon 


LESSONS  FOR  MAY 

(Outlines  by  Wm.  A.  Morton)  • 
First   Sunday,   May   1,   1921 

Lesson    14.     How    the    Lord    Delivered 
His  People 

Text:  Mosiah   19-22. 

1.  Limhi  Chosen  King. 

a.  Limhi,  a  son  of  King  Noah. 

b.  A  just  and  honorable  man. 

2.  The    Nephites   in   Bondage. 

a.  The   Nephites   humbled. 

b.  In  bondage  to  the   Lamanites. 

c.  Cause  of  their  afflictions. 

3.  Lamanite   Maidens   Captured. 

a.  Lamanite   maidens    go    to   Shemlon 
to  dance. 

b.  Captured  by  the  priests  of  Noah. 

c.  The    Lamanites    make    war    on    the 
people  of  Limhi. 

d.  King  of  the  Lamanites  captured. 

e.  An  explanation  is  made  and  peace 
is   restored. 

4.  The    Nephites  Attempt   to   Gain   their 
Freedom,  but  Fail. 

a.  The  Nephites  rise  three  times  in  re- 
bellion. 


b.  Their  efforts   to  gain  freedom   fail. 

c.  Their  cries  to  the  Lord  for  deliver- 
ance. 

d.  Hearts  of  the  Lamanites  softened; 
they  treat  the  Nephites  with  a  meas- 
ure of  kindness. 

5.  A    Wonderful    Discovery. 

a.  Limhi  sends  out  a  party  of  men  in 
search  of  the  land  of  Zarahemla. 

b.  They  lose  their  way  in  the  wilder- 
ness. 

c.  They  make  a  wonderful  discovery. 

6.  A  Long-Lost  People  Found. 

a.  Mosiah's  searching  party. 

b.  Ammon  and  his  party  find  the  city 
of  Lehi-Nephi. 

d.  Gideon's  plan  of  escape. 

e.  The  Lord  delivers  His  people. 

f.  A  happy  reunion. 

Second   Sunday,   May  8,   1921 

Lesson  15.     The   Story  of  the  Jaredites 

Text:    Genesis  101-9;  Ether  1-3. 
.  1.  The  World  Re-peopled. 

a.  The  world  re-peopled  after  the 
flood. 

b.  The  separation. 

c.  Founding  of  Shinar. 

d.  The  people  decide  to  build  a  great 
tower. 
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2.  The   Plan  of  the   People   Frustrated. 

a.  The  Lord  decides  to  put  a  stop  to 
the  building  of  the  tower. 

b.  He  confounds   the  language   of  the 
people. 

c.  The  work  on  the  tower  is  abandoned 
and  the  people  are  scattered. 

3.  The  Jaredites. 

a.  The    brother    of    Jared,    a    man    of 
great  faith. 

b.  His  prayer  in  behalf  of  his  kindred 
and  friends. 

c.  The  Lord's  promise  to  the  Jaredites. 

4.  The  Jaredites  on  their  Journey  to  the 

Promised   Land. 

a.  Preparation  for  the  journey. 

b.  In  the  wilderness. 

c.  The  Lord  talks  with  the  brother  of 
Jared. 

,5.  The  Camp  Beside  the  Sea. 

a.  Four  years  in  tents  on  the  seashore. 

b.  The   Lord   reproves   the  Jaredites. 

c.  They  repent  of  their  sins  and  are 
forgiven. 

d.  The  Lord's, promise  to  the  brother 
of  Jared. 

6.  The  Command  to  Build  Vessels. 

a.  The  Jaredites  build  eight  vessels. 

b.  No  light  for  them. 

7.  Remarkable  Answer  to  Prayer. 

a.  Prayer  of  the  brother  of  Jared  for 
light  for  the  vessels. 

b.  The  Lord  touches  16  stones  and 
they  become  luminous. 

c.  The  Lord  shows  Himself  to  the 
brother  of  Jared. 

8.  Arrival  of  the  Jaredites  in  the  Prom- 
ised  Land. 

a.  The  Journey  across  the  ocean. 

b.  The  landing  of  the  colonists. 

c.  They  become  a  great  nation,  but 
are  finally  destroyed  because  of  their 
wickedness. 

d.  Their  records  found  by  King  Lim- 
hi's  searching  party. 

Third  Sunday,  May  15,  1921 

"Mother's  Day"  Exercises- 
Fourth  Sunday,  May  22,  1921 

Lesson    16.       Remarkable    Conversions 

Text:     Mosiah   26-28. 

1.  Alma  the  Younger. 

a.  Alma  the  Younger,  son  of  Alma  the 
Elder. 

b.  His    early   religious   training. 

c.  He  becomes  a  companion  to  the 
sons  of  King  Mosiah  and  enters  on 
a  downward   course. 

2.  The  Praying  Fathers. 

a.  Mosiah  and  Alma  pray  for  their 
wayward  sons. 


b.  The     young     men     become     more 
wicked  and  rebellious,  but  their  fath- 
ers continue  to  pray  for  them. 
3.  Conversion    of   Alma    and    His    Com- 
panions. 

a.  Alma  and  the  sons  of  Mosiah  en- 
gaged in  the  work  of  persecuting 
the   Church. 

b.  They  are  stopped  by  an  angel,  who 
is  sent  to  them  in  answer  to  the 
prayers  of  their  fathers. 

c.  The  angel's  message. 

d.  Alma  and  his  companions  converted 
to  the  Lord,  and  become  valiant 
champions  of  His  cause. 

Fifth   Sunday,   May    29,    1921 

Review. 

Third  Year — Life  of  Christ 

LESSONS  FOR  MAY 

(Suggestions   by   George    M.   Cannon) 

We  urge  all  teachers  to  encourage 
every  pupil  to  buy  the  text  book  we  are 
using  for  this  year's  work — "A  Life  of 
Christ  for  the  Young" — by  George  L. 
Weed,  a  special  edition  adapted  for  the 
use  of  Latter-day  Saints  Sunday  Schools. 

For  sale  by  D.  S.  S.  Union  Book  Store, 
price  $1.50  postpaid. 

First   Sunday,   May    1,  1921 

Chapter  XXIII— "A  Sabbath  in  Caper- 
naum," and  Chapter  XXIV,  "A  Leper 
and  a  Paralytic  Healed,"  make  up  the 
lesson  for  the  first  Sunday  in  May. 
In  addition  to  studying  the  two  chapters 
in  our  text  book,  teachers  should  gain 
from  every  available  book  any  informa- 
tion that  will  enable  them  to  understand 
the  subjects  of  the  lesson.  No  matter 
what  other  books  are  read,  however,  do 
not  fail  to  read  the  chapters  in  the  Bible 
which  describe  the  scenes  and  incidents 
of  the  lesson. 

Passages  in  the  Bible  referring  to  Ca- 
pernaum and  to  various  events  connected 
therewith  can  be  found  in  Matt.  4:13;  9: 
1-8.  Mark  1:21-45;  2:2;  3:1-6.  Luke 
4:31;  7:1-10;  10:15.    John  4:46-53. 

Second  Sunday,   May  8,  1921 

The  lesson  for  the  day  embraces  in 
our  text  book,  Chapter  XXV,  "The  Call 
of  Matthew — The  Twelve  Apostles;"  and 
Chapter  XXVI,  "The  Sermon  on  the 
Mount."  In  the  Bible  the  texts  describ- 
ing the  choosing  of  the  Twelve,  and 
their  names  are  Matt.  4:17-25;  Mark  3: 
13-20;    and    Luke   6:12-16.      In    the    text 
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last  referred  to  the  names  are  very  con- 
cisely given.  If  the  pupils  desire  to 
memorize  the  names,  perhaps  no  more 
clearer  passage  of  scripture  than  this 
can  be  found. 

For   the   Sermon   on   the   Mount   read 
Matt.    Chapters    5,   6   and   7. 

j 
Third  Sunday,   May   15,   1921 

"Mother's  Day"  exercises.  (See  Super- 
intendents' Department.) 


Fourth  Sunday,  May  22,  1921 

Read  from  our  text  book  Chapter 
XXVII,  "The  Healing  of  the  Centur- 
ion's Servant,'  and  also  from  the  Bible, 
Matt.  8:5-13.  Our  lesson  also  embraces 
Chapter  XXVIII  of  our  text  book, 
"Raising  of  the  Widow's  Son."  Both  in- 
cidents of  this  lesson  are  also  described 
in  Luke  Chapter  7. 

Fifth   Sunday,   May   29,   1921 

Review. 
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WORK   FOR   MAY 
First  Sunday,  May  1,  1921 
Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

General  Theme:  Why  do  I  believe 
that  the  Doctrine  and  Covenants  is  di- 
vine? 

While  the  children  cannot  be  expected 
to  know  anything  about  the  divinity  of 
this  book,  it  is  a  good  time  to  let  them 
know  the  name  of  it,  and  that  it  con- 
tains the  teachings  of  God  as  He  gave 
them  to  Joseph  Smith  His  prophet,  just 
as  the  Bible  contains  the  teachings  and 
prophecies  of  the  ancient  prophets.  It 
may  help  to  impress  this  book  upon 
their  minds  if  the  children  be  asked 
to  look  in  their  book-cases  at  home  to 
see  if  they  can  find  it  there;  or,  if  not, 
to  ask  their  parents  if  they  have  it. 

Lesson  17.  A  King's  Power  Overthrown 

Text:  Exodus  5:1-4;  7:14-25;  8:1-15; 
12  and  14. 

Aim:  The  power  of  the  Lord  is  man- 
ifest in  behalf  of  His  people  when  they 
strive  to  serve  Him. 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old  Tes- 
tament." 

Second  Sunday,   May  8,  1921 
Lesson  18.    A  Nation  on  the  Move 
Text:  Exodus  16. 
Aim:  In    order    to    keep    the    Lord's 


Commands  we  must  honor  the  Sabbath 
day. 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old 
Testament." 

Third  Sunday,  May   15,   1921 

Mother's   Day 

Fourth  Sunday,  May  22,*  1921 

Lesson  19.    The  Laws  of  the  Lord 

Text:     Exodus  19,  20. 

Aim:  The  Lord  counsels  His  chil- 
dren as  they  need,  and  requires  their 
obedience. 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old 
Testament." 

Fifth   Sunday,   May  29,    1921 
Lesson  20.     A  Strange  Conquest 

Text:  Joshua  1,  3,  4,  5,  6:1-16;  24. 

Aim:  God's  blessings,  mUot  be  earned 
through  faith  and  obedience  to  instruc- 
tions 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old 
Testament. 

Child  Activities 

There  are  certain  tendencies  of  ac- 
tivity which  the  children  have  at  dif- 
ferent periods  of  their  lives,  certain 
things  they  like  to  do.  If  we  can  learn 
what  these  activities  are  for  the  primary 
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age  we  can  use  them  in  our  class  reci- 
tation, making  the  work  much  more  in- 
teresting for  the  pupils,  and  thus  easier 
for  ourselves. 

From  our  r'inics  held  in  the  recent 
conventions,  we  have  learned  that  chil- 
dren like  to  do;  they  like  that  organiza- 
tion best  which  gives  them  the  most  op- 
portunity for  activity.  One  boy  said  he 
liked  the  Sunday  School  because  they 
had  a  missionary  committee  organized 
for  the  purpose  of  getting  new  mem- 
bers. He  liked  the  responsibility  and 
the  activity  of  working  on  this  commit- 
tee. Others  like  to  be  allowed  to  take 
care  of  the  wraps,  or  to  mark  the  at- 
tendance card  for  the  group. 

A  child's  love  for  games  may  be  used 
to  stimulate  an  interest  in  review  work, 
a  very  tedious  and  monotonous  feature 
in  many  classes.     Numerous  devices  for 


arousing  curiosity  and  stimulating  com- 
petition may  be  used  to  create  interest 
and  activity  in  this  very  important  but 
often  times  dry  part  of  the  day's  pro- 
gram. 

Once  a  month  a  general  review  might 
be  given  allowing  the  boys  to  ask  ques- 
tions and  the  girls  to  answer,  and  then 
reverse.  Let  a  child  choose  a  picture 
from  those  that  have  been  used  in  con- 
nection with  the  lessons  and  tell  all  he 
can  about  it.  Give  the  first  letter  of 
the  name  of  some  Bible  character  or 
place  that  has  been  taught,  have  the  pu- 
pils guess  the  name,  and  then  tell  some- 
thing about  it. 

The  more  activity  the  child  uses  in 
his  recitation  work,  the  better  he  will 
enjoy  it;  and  the  more  his  activities  are 
trained  al  ng  good  lines,  the  greater  will 
be  his  development. — Florence  Home, 
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First  Year 

LESSONS  FOR  MAY 

First  Sunday,  May  1,  1921 
Fast   Day   lesson 

Aim:  Why  do  I  believe  that  the  Doc- 
trine and  Covenants  does  contain  the 
Word  of  God? 

Subject  for  the  Class:  Word  of  Wis- 
dom found  in  the  Doctrine  and  Coven- 
ants. 

1.  Take  a  Doctrine  and  Covenants  to 
class  and  show  it  to  the   children. 

2.  Ask  them  what  it  is. 

3.  Tell  them  it  is  the  Doctrine  and 
Covenants,  the  book  that  God  had  Jo- 
seph Smith  write,  while  He  told  him 
what  to  write. 

4.  Ask  class  what  they  think  Heavenly 
Father  told  Joseph  to  write. 

5.  One  thing,  he  wanted  the  people  to 
be  strong  and  well. 

6.  What  do  you  think  He  asked  them 
to  do? 

7.  What  did  He  say  thev  must  not 
eat?     Why? 

8.  Name  some  things  we  can  eat. 

■    9.  What   did    He    say    they   must   not 
drink?    Why? 


1.0.  Name  things  we  can  drink. 

11.  How  many  think  it  a  wise  plan  to 
keep  the  Word  of  Wisdom? 

12.  Sing  "In  Our  Lovely  Deseret,"  etc. 

Second  Sunday,  May  8,   1921 

First  Year  Outline 

Lesson  13.  Hannah  and  Her  Son  Samuel 
Text:  1  Samuel  1;  2;  11,  18-21. 
Aim:   Appreciation   for   Mother's   love 

can    be    shown    by    performing    duties 

which  are  pleasing  to  her. 

i 

Third  Sunday,  May  15,   1921 

Mothers'   Day 
Fourth   Sunday,   May  22,    1921 

Lesson  14.     Alma's  Love  For  His  Son 

Text:  Mosiah  27:8-32. 
Aim:   The   Lord   answers   the   prayers 
of  faith. 

Fifth    Sunday,    May   29,    1921 

Lesson  15.     Baby  Boy  Moses 

Text:  Exodus  2:1-10. 
Aim:     Implicit  trust  in  God  and  ear- 
nest effort  on  our  part  wins  God's  favor, 
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Elf  and  Fairy  Folk 

VI.      THE  ELF  OF  TOMFOOLERY 

By  Ruth  Moench  Bell 

It  was  snowing  and  a  blustering- 
wind  was  blowing.  It  was  the  kind 
of  wind  that  whips  the  snow  up  into 
the  air  and  lashes  it  into  corners  of 
the  windows — and  makes  little  girls 
snuggle  down  deeper  into  the  warm 
coverlets. 

Dorothy  Elinor's  first  thought  was 
of  the  Elf  tree.  She  sighed.  "Now 
I  csn't  have  any  more  adventures." 

Of  course  one  ought  to  expect  snow 
and  chilly  winds  in  November  and 
Dorothy  had  expected  them.  She  had 
been  watching  the  clouds  for  days. 
And  now  the  snow  had  come  and  the 
wind  was  blowing  it  all  about. 

Dorothy  Elinor  pulled  the  bed- 
clothes up  closer  under  her  chin.  She 
was  glad  for  once  that  there  was  no 
school,  else  the  wind  might  soon  be 
driving  her  about  as  it  was  driving 
the  snow. 

"I  suppose  it  will  be  months  and 
months  before  I  see  any  of  the  cute 
little  fairies  or  elves  again." 

She  said  this  right  out  loud.  And 
even  as  she  said  it  her  eyes  sparkled 
with  fun.  For  there  on  the  foot  of 
her  white,  iron  bedstead  was  a  tiny 
Elf.  He  didn't  even  say  good-morn- 
ing to  her.  He  was  just  as  busy  as 
he  could'be  skinning  the  cat  over  the 
narrow  brass  railing  at  the  foot  of  the 
bed. 

You've  seen  boys  skin  the  cat  on 
trees,  haven't  you  ?  Well,  that  was 
the  way  he  was  doing — round  and 
round  the  railing. 

"That  was  fine,"  said  Dorothy  El- 
inor,    "Georgie   Riley  can't  do  that 


well  and  Tony  Johnson  can't  do  it  at 
all  because  he  is  too  fat." 

"I  could  do  better  than  that  if  the 
rail  wasn't  so  big  around,"  said  the  lit- 
tle chap. 

He  looked  so  sweet  and  chubby 
Dorothy  Elinor  could  not  help  loving 
him.  She  thought  he  was  the  cutest 
Elf  of  all.  He  had  the  merriest  face. 
And  he  wore  little  blue  knickerbock- 
ers and  a  white  waist  with  black 
stockings  and'  slippers  and  a  tiny 
blue  velvet  cap.  The  cap  was  about 
the  size  of  Dorothy's  thimble.  She 
wondered  what  his  name  was. 

"Oh,  that's  easy,"  he  laughed  just 
as  though  she  had  spoken  out  loud. 
"I'm  the  Elf  of  Tomfoolery.  Non- 
sensykus  is  my  name.  Some  people 
don't  like  me  because  they  say  I  waste 
so  much  time.  Mothers  are  always 
complaining  when  I  come  near.  They 
say  they  can't  get  the  children  to  do 
anything  but  Tomfoolery. 

"Is  that  why  I  can't  get  dressed 
quickly  in  the  morning?"  Dorothy  Rl- 
inor  asked. 

"I  shouldn't  wonder,"  laughed 
Nonsensykus. 

"Why  haven't  I  seen  you  before, 
then?"  said  Dorothy. 

"Just  because  you  never  looked 
where  I  was,"  he  replied.  "I'm  a 
capital  dodger.  Sometimes  I  hide  be- 
hind your  shoe  and  sometimes  I  creep 
inside  your  sleeve  before  you  put  it 
on.    I  have  no  end  of  fun. 

"Don't  you  remember  that  night 
when  your  mama  sent  you  to  bed 
alone  and  you  went  in  and  put  on  her 
new  green  suit?  And  then  when  she 
came  to  see  if  you  were  safely  tucked 
in — there  you  lay,  sound  asleep,  flat 
on  your  back  with  her  green  suit  on 
you.  Don't  you  remember?  I  do  be- 
cause I  was  peeping  out  at  you  from 
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one  of  the  pockets  of  the  suit.  And 
when  your  mother  saw  you  she 
laughed  and'  said,  'Such  nonsense!' 
When  anyone  says  'such  nonsense' 
that  means  me.  Then  if  you  happen 
to  look  right  where  I  am  you'll  be 
sure  to  see  me.  Oh !  here  comes  your 
nurse.     I'll  hide." 

/Little  Nonsensykus  dodged  behind 
a  fold  of  the  sheet.  It  was  just  like  a 
hill  for  him.  It  hid  him  completely. 
Only  Dorothy  Elinor  got  an  awful 
fright  because  Blanchette  came  very 
nearly  sitting  on  him.  Blanchette 
said,  "Hurry,'  Dorothy  Elinor,  you 
must  dress  Mabel  this  morning.  Now 
don't  stop  for  any  nonsense,  dear." 

When  she  said  Nonsense  Dorothy 
Elinor  peeped  over  the  fold'  of  the 
sheet  and  Nonsensykus  winked  back 
at  her.  He  was  already  up  to  his 
tomfoolery  even  before  Blanchette 
left  the  room. 

He  was  making  a  fence  with  the 
quilt.  Dorothy  Elinor  watched  him 
breathlessly.  After  he  made  the  fence 
he  humped  up  a  place  in  the  middle 
for  his  house.  And  right  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  house  there  was  a  piece  of 
red  velvet. 

You  see  it  was  grandma's  patch- 
work quilt.  And  it  was  all  made  of 
velvet  and  silk  and  satin  scraps  put 
together  with  fancy  stitches. 

Dorothy  and  Mabel  loved  to  play 
on  it.  They  would  take  a  hair  pm 
and  straighten  it  out  and  play  it  was 
a  crochet  hook  and  then  they  could 
play  they  were  making  the  fancy 
stitches. 

After  Nonsensykus  had  made  the 
house  and  got  the  piece  of  red  velvet 
in  the  middle  he  pretended  it  was  his 
throne.  Then  he  said,  "Now  I'm  a 
king.  You  are  my  magicians  and 
must  perform  for  me." 

Dorothy  Elinor  knew  at  once  what 
that  meant.  So  she  changed  herself 
into  a  mermaid  and  sat.  on  the  rocks 
combing  her  golden  hair.  The  rocks 
were  humped  up  pillows. 

Mabel  became  a  snowflake  and  flut- 
tered all  over  the  bed  singing,  "Snow- 


flake  I  are !    Snowflake  I  are !" 

Whenever  Nonsensykus  wanted 
them  to  be  something  else  he  would 
wave  his  sceptre  and  shout,  "Enough ! 
Enough !" 

His  sceptre  was  a  crochet  hook  that 
he  captured'  once  from  the  fairy,  Mig- 
nonette. She  was  always  very  busy! 
She  couldn't  find  time  to  play  with 
him  till  her  work  was  done."  And 
he  wanted  to  play  every  minute.  So 
he  ran  away  with  her  crochet  hook. 

Mignonette  crochets  beautiful  ferns 
and  leaves,  you  know.  Sometimes 
Jack  Frost  steals  some  of  her  patterns 
and  paints  them  on  the  window  panes. 

At  first  Mignonette  felt  pretty  bad 
to  lose  her  crochet  hook.  But  Queen 
Mab,  the  fairy  queen,  sent  a  queer 
little  elf  to  her  with  another  brand 
new  one. 

Sometimes  Nonsensykus  uses  the 
crochet  hook  for  a  sceptre  and  some- 
times it  is  his  fish-hook.  You've  lain 
down  your  stocking  sometimes 
haven't  you  and  then  looked  for  it 
barely  a  minute'  afterward'  and 
couldn't  find  it  anywhere? 

The  chances  are  ten  to  one  that 
Nonsensykus  has  filched  it  away  with 
the  crochet  hook.  You  look  over  your 
shoulder  some  time  when  your  back 
is  turned  and  he  thinks  you  are  not 
looking.  Very  likely  you  will  see 
your  stocking  galloping  over  the  floor 
and  Nonsensykus  pulling  on  it  with 
the  crochet  hook. 

After  a  while  Nonsensykus  waved 
his  sceptre  and  Dorothy  became  a  sea- 
gull gathering  moon-moths.  Mabel 
had  accidentally  made  a  hole  in  the 
pillow  and  the  moon-moths  were  real 
feathers  that  had  slipped'  out. 

My,  wasn't  Blanchette  cross  when 
she  saw  them.  She  said,  "Why,  Dor- 
othy Elinor,  I  thought  you  would 
both  be  dressed.  And  here  you  are 
up  to  your  nonsense  as  usual." 

Dorothy  Elinor  was  truly  sorry  and 
said,  "I'll  hurry  now,  Blanchette.  I'll 
work  just  as  fast  as  I  can." 

She  jumped  out  of  bed  and  really 
did  try.      But  as   soon    as   she'd   get 
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one  thing  on  Nonsensykus  would  have 
the  next  lost.  He  nearly  always  lost 
them  among  the  bed  clothes.  And 
you  know  how  hard  it  is  to  find  any- 
thing that  gets  lost  in  bed. 

Finally,  Dorothy  Elinor  was  all 
dressed.  Then  she  began  on  Mabel. 
And  that  was  worse  .than  ever. 

It  was  hard  enough  to  dress  Mabel 
when  Nonsensykus  wasn't  there. 
Mabel  almost  always  had  the  giggles 
when  she  wasn't  having  tantrums. 
And  she  never  had  tantrums  when 
anyone  was  dressing  her  because  it 
was  too  much  fun  to  tease  them. 

She'd  hold  her  foot  out  till  Dor- 
othy Elinor  was  ready  to  slip  the 
stocking  on  it  and  then  she'd  jerk  her 
foot  back  and  giggle.  And  she'd  al- 
most fall  over  backwards  pulling 
away  when  Dorothy  tried  to  put  her 
sleeve  on. 

If  Blanchette  hadn't  come  in  and 
buttoned  Mabel's  frock  there  is  no 
telling  when,  she  would  have  been 
dressed.  Dorothy  Elinor  simply 
could  not  get  the  button-holes  over 
the  buttons  because  Mabel  was  danc- 
ing up  and  down  all  the  time. 

Dorothy  and  Mabel  had  breakfast 
all  [to  themselves.  Blanchette  was 
helping  Mrs.  Mason  get  the  house 
ready  before  the  big  Thanksgiving 
dinner.  Of  course  Nonsensykus  had 
breakfast  with  the  girls  and  they 
simply  played  throughout  the  entire 
meal. 

Each  of  the  girls  spilled  her  cocoa. 
And  Mabel  laughed  so  hard  over 
some  of  their  nonsense  that  she  tipped 
over  backwards  in  her  chair.  That 
was  nothing  for  Mabel.  She  was  used 
to  it. 

She  was  always  tumbling  around. 
She  would  be  sitting  quietly  on  a 
bench  with  nobody  touching  her.  And 
suddenly  down  she  would  dive,  head 
first,  like  a  swimmer  dives  into  the 
water. 

She  might  be  walking  along  the 
street  with  you  on  a  perfectly  smooth 
pavement  and  presently  down  she 
would  drop  onto  her  stomach. 


Sometimes  at  table  it  was  quite 
puzzling  to  know  just  what  had  be- 
come of  Mabel.  She  would  be  sitting 
there  eating  as  comfortable  as  could 
be.  You  would  look  up  at  her  rosy 
cheeks  and  brown  eyes.  And  maybe 
the  next  time  you  looked  all  you 
could  see  would  be  a  pair  of  heels. 
Then  in  a  second  the  heels  would  be 
gone.  And  where  was  Mabel?  On 
the  floor,  of  course. 

When  she  was  just  eighteen  months 
old  she  had  a  remarkable  adventure. 
She  was  riding  home  from  the  coun- 
try in  the  surrey.  The  night  was 
very  dark  and  Mabel  had  fallen 
asleep.  Her  head  was  on  her  moth- 
er's lap  and  her  heels  were  on  Blanch- 
ette's  lap. 

Pretty  soon  they  went  over  a  bump 
in  the  road  and  Blanchette  said, 
"Why,  we've  lost  Mabel." 

Mrs.  Mason  felt  around  in  the  sur- 
rey and  said,  "Oh,  here  she  is." 

Blanchette  said,  "No,  that's  my 
knee." 

They  stopped  the  horse  and  struck 
a  light  and'  there  was  Mabel  sitting 
up  in  the  middle  of  the  road.  She  was 
holding  her  breath  getting  ready  to 
howl.  She  had  just  rolled  out  and 
wasn't  hurt  a  bit,  only  surprised. 

Tumbling  around  like  that  never 
seemed  to  hurt  Mabel.  She  could 
bump  other  little  girls'  heads  with 
her  own  head  and  they  would  cry 
and  cry  but  Mabel  never  seemed  to 
mind  in  the  least. 

Blanchette  came  running  in  when 
she  heard  the  thud.  She  knew  at  once 
that  Mabel  had  tipped  over  again. 
And  maybe  you  think  Nonsensykus 
didn't  scamper  and  jump  into  the  su- 
gar bowl  to  hide  from  Blanchette. 

"You  will  have  to  wipe  the  dishes 
this  morning,  Dorothy,"  Blanchette 
said.  "Mabel  may  do  the  spoons. 
Now  hurry,  won't  you,  dear?" 

Dorothy  Elinor  was  delighted.  She 
dearly  loved  to  wipe  the  dishes.  And 
she  really  meant  to  hurry.  But  first 
thing  she  knew  the  egg  cups  were 
golden  goblets  and  she  was  the  Ogre 
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and  Nonsensykus  was  the  Jack  who 
owned  the  beanstalk. 

Mabel  was  the  giant's  wife.  The 
kitchen  cabinet  made  a  splendid  bean- 
stalk. Only  the  goblets  were  almost 
as  big  as  Nonsensykus  and  he  had  a 
tremendous  time  getting  away  with 
them  one  at  a  time. 

Then  Mabel  played  that  the  knives 
were  men  and  the  forks  boys.  The 
big  spoons  were  women  and  the  little 
spoons  children.  She  took  them  ail 
out  riding  in  her  automobile  which 
was  the  big  platter. 

The  same  thing  happened  to  the 
automobile  that  always  happened  to 
Mabel.  It  tipped  over  an  embank- 
ment and  made  a  terrific  clamor.  It 
was  lucky  the  automobile  didn't  get 
broken. 

Blanchette  and  Mrs.  Mason  came 
in  and  not  one  dish  was  wiped  and 
it  was  time  to  get  dinner.  No  won- 
der Mrs.  Mason  felt  like  spanking. 
Nonsensykus  was  so  afraid  she  was 
going  to  that  he  crawled  up  the  wa- 
ter tap  to  hide. 

Blanchette  hadn't  seen  him  and 
turned  on  the  water  and  out  popped 
Nonsensykus  ,as  wet  as  could  be.  It 
scared  Blanchette  dreadfully.  She 
thought  he  was  a  big  bug.  She 
screamed  and  put  her  apron  over  her 
face. 

Dorothy  Elinor  caught  him  up  and 
carried  him  upstairs  in  her  pinafore. 
She  spread  out  his  little  clothes  be- 
fore the  nursery  fire  and  wrapped 
him  up  in  her  handkerchief  and  put 
her  doll  blanket  over  him  until  his 
own  clothes  were  dry.  He  lay  down 
in  her  doll  bed  and  had  a  snooze 
while  he  was  waiting. 

Dorothy  Elinor  felt  like  sleeping 
too.  But  just  as  her  head  began  to 
nod  as  though  it  was  saying  "good- 
night" she  smelled  something  sweet. 
She  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  all 
around. 

There  right  by  her  knee  was  a  tiny, 
sweet  fairy  as  fragrant  and  as  pretty 
as  a  flower.  Dorothy  Elinor  was  go- 
ing to  say,  "Oh,  here  is  a  sprig  of 


Mignonette."  But  just  then  a  voice 
like  a  tinkling  bell  said,  "How  do  you 
do,  Dorothy  Elinor,  I  am  the  fairy 
Mignonette." 

Dorothy  exclaimed  in  delight,  "Oh, 
how  lovely  you  are.  I  think  you  are 
the  sweetest  of  all.  Are  you  a  fairy 
of  anything  in  particular? 

Mignonette  seemed  pleased  to  an- 
swer. "Yes,  I  am  the  fairy  of  work- 
before-play.  That  is  how  I  get  this 
perfume  you  enjoy.  That  is  part  of 
my  work.  When  I  have  filled  my 
cups  brimful  I  dance  and  play  and 
swing  in  the  breeze.  That  is  my  play. 
Then  the  little  girls  can  smell  the 
sweet  odor  and  say,  'Oh,  that  is  Mig- 
nonette.' If  I  played  first  I  should 
never  get  my  perfume  made  and  think 
how  disappointed  the  little  girls  would 
be." 

"I  have  a  cousin  .Violet  who  does 
play  first.  She  is  large  and  lovely 
to  look  upon  but  she  never  gets  any 
perfume  made  so  she  isn't  half  so 
sweet  as  her  tiny  sister  who  works  till 
her  balls  are  all  full.  She  has  a 
sweeter  fragrance  than  any  other 
flower." 

'Suddenly  Mignonette  turned  to 
Dorothy  Elinor  and  remarked,  "Do 
you  know  who  are  .the  busiest  people 
in  the  world  and  the  happiest?" 

"The  ants  ?"  Dorothy  guessed. 

"Yes,  they  are  busy  and  happy.  I 
didn't  mean  them,  though,"  said  the 
fairy. 

"The  bees?"  Dorothy  guessed 
again. 

"They  are  busy  and  happy,  too," 
answered  Mignonette.  "But  I  mean 
people,  real  people." 

"Do  I  know  them?"  questioned 
Dorothy. 

"Yes,  you  have  seen  them,"  replied 
the  fairy,  "and  very  few  little  girls 
can  say  that."  At  that  Dorothy  Eli- 
nor's eyes  fairly  danced. 

"Oh,"  she  cried,  "do  you  mean 
Santa  Claus  and  his  family?" 

"Of  course  I  do/'  laughed  Mig- 
nonette. 


150 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Mar.  1921 


"When  I  saw  them  they  were  play- 
ing-," remarked  Dorothy. 

Mignonette  laughed.  "Oh,  that 
was  because  their  work  was  done. 
Suppose  they  should  play  first?" 

Dorothy  Elinor's  heart  sank  at  the 
mere   suggestion.     "I    know   an   Elf 
they  must  keep  out  of  their  wor 
shop  then,"  she  said  soberly. 

"Who,"  laughed  Mignonette,  "Non- 
sensykus  ?" 

"Yes,"  said  Dorothy  Elinor.  "He 
was  here  this  morning  and  we  played 
every  minute.  We  didn't  even  get  the 
dishes  wiped." 

"We  must  be  sure  he  doesn't  go 
with  us  then,"  said  the  fairy. 

"Oh,  do  you  mean  you  are  going  to 
take  me  there  ?"  beamed  Dorothy  El- 
inor.    "Althea  Rosea  said  you  might. 
I  let  go  of  her  wand  and  fell  but  it 
didn't  hurt  me  a  bit.     Shall  I  hold  to 
your  wand?    Oh,  you  haven't  one!" 
.  "All  you  need  to  do  is  to  hold  this 
tiny  ball  in  your  hand,"  said  the  fairy. 
"It  is  full  of  my  perfume.    When  you 
are    ready   shut    your    eyes     tight— 
breathe     slowly — and     smell     deeply. 
Then  pretty  soon  you  will  feel  your- 
self   become  very  light.     Up,  up,  up 
you    will   rise  as    light  as    a  happy 
thought." 

Dorothy  Elinor  took  the  tiny  per- 
fume ball.  It  was  so  small  it  was 
almost  lost  in  her  hand.  Before  she 
closed  her  eyes  she  glanced  oyer  to  see 
if  Nonsensykus  were  asleep.  She 
hoped  he  had  not  heard  because  it 
wouldn't  do  for  him  to  go  too.  There 
was  a  smile  on  his  face  but  he  seemed 
sound  asleep. 

Dorothy  Elinor  shut  her  eyes  tight 
and  breathed  deeply,  inhaling  the  per- 
fume. Up  she  rose,  higher  and  high- 
er. She  wondered  if  Mignonette 
were  coming  also.  But  she  dared  not 
open  her  eyes  to  see. 

Presently  the  air  felt  very  cold  like 
snow.  She  could  feel  little  snow- 
flakes  in  the  air  flicking  her  cheeks 
and  her  hand'. 

"Open  your  eyes,"'  said  Mignon- 
ette.    "The  journey  is  over." 


Not  in  the  forest  of  Christmas  trees 
but  right  in  the  house  they  were. 
Mignonette  led  the  way  into  a  big 
work-room.  There  sat  old  Santa 
Claus — his  sleeves  rolled  up,  whistling 
away.  He  was  making  doll  cradles, 
-  stoves  and  cupboard's. 

The  old  fellow  was  so  busy  he  did 
not  even  see  Dorothy  Elinor  and  the 
old  fairy.  Dorothy  Elinor  glanced 
all  around  the  big  room.  There  were 
shelves  upon  every  side  clear  to  the 
ceiling.  The  shelves  were  laden  with 
toy-engines,  cars,  sleds,  velocipedes, 
rocking  chairs,  tables — everything  a 
big  boy  or  big  little  girl  could  wish 
for. 

Cook-stoves  and  sewing-machines, 
doll-beds  and  buggies,  tiny  pianos  and 
washing-machines.  Oh,  it  was  won- 
derful to  see  so  many  hundreds  of 
splendid  things ! 

Soon  Mignonette  beckoned  and  she 
and  Dorothy  Elinor  tip-toed  into  the 
next  room.  There  sat  Dolly  Dimples 
in  front  of  a  tiny  sewing  machine. 
She  was  making  doll  clothes  just  as 
fast  as  she  could  sew. 

There  were  the  cutest  little  doll 
hats  in  boxes  and  doll  trunks  brimful 
of  petticoats  and  dresses  and  aprons 
and  coats.  And  there  was  shelf  after 
shelf  of  dressed  dolls  ready  for  the 
trip. 

Dorothy  Elinor  did  so  long  to  help 
Dolly  Dimples.  She  thought  they 
could  have  had  such  a  joyous  time 
working  together. 

But  again  Mignonette  beckoned 
and  Dorothy  Elinor  followed  her  into 
the  next  room.  There  at  a  small 
work  bench  was  Nicky — his  cap 
pushed  back — singing  and  humming 
as  he  worked. 

He"  was  making  trumpets  and 
mouth-organs  and  toy  balloons  and 
balls,  and  cannons  and  little  woollv 
dogs  and  fluffy  rabbits  and  wooden 
soldiers  and  riding  ponies  all  saddled, 
and  hobby  horses  and  little  spades 
and  rakes  for  a  boy's  tool  chest. 

"How  the  boys  would  like  to  peep 
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into  this  room,"  thought  Dorothy  Eli-  put  the  lid  on.     Wouldn't  some  little 

nor.     She  could  fancy  Georgie  Riley  girl    have  been    surprised  when    she 

or.  Paul  Harmon  flinging  their  caps  opened  her  candy-box? 

into  the  air  at  sight  of  that  riot  of  Mignonette    shook    her    finger    at 

wonderful  toys.    Then  Dorothy  won-  Nonsensykus     and     said,    "Oh,     you 

dered  where  Mama  Santa  Claus  was.  naughty    boy!      How    did    you    get 

Mignonette    seemed    to    guess    the  here?"                                                     i 
thought  for  she  pointed  to   another  He  said,  "I  heard'  you  tell  Dorothy 
room.    And  in  they  went.    This  room  Elinor  to  shut  her  e>es  and  breathe 
was  dearest  of  all.    It  was  simply  run-  hard.    As  soon  as  her  eyes  were  shut 
ning  over  with  babies'  things.     Little  I    climbed   up    on   to   her  hand   and 
booties,   pink    and    blue   and    white,  smelled  and  breathed  too.    So  I  came 
dainty,    woolly    shawls,    tiny,    furry  right   along    with    her.      Twizilywig 
hoods,  soft,  thin  dresses,  and  bibs  by  and  I  have  had  great  sport." 
the  boxful.     There   were   tiny  gold  '"What  will  Old  Santa  say?"  said 
rings  and  little  gold  pins  with  a  name  the  fairy.     "He's  nearly  ready  to  fill 
on  and  little  white  mittens  and  soft,  his  bags  and'  Twizilywig's  candy  isn't 
fluffy   baby   blankets.      And   levery-  finished.     Come,  let's  all  help." 
thing    smelled    so    sweet,    just    like  They  all  went  to  work,  even  Non- 
babies  smell.  sensykus.     He  thought  it  was  play. 

Dorothy  wasn't  half  through  look-  But  they  weren't  quite  through  when 

ing  when  Mignonette  motioned  to  the  the  roosters  began  to  crow, 

next  room.     "Oh,  I  wonder  if  it  is  Then     Mignonette     said,     "Come, 

Twizilywig's,"       thought       Dorothy  Dorothy,  come  Nonsensykus,  I  must 

Elinor.     Perhaps  he  was  still  making  hasten  to  fairyland.     Goodbye,  Twiz- 

candy  hearts.  ilywig!     It   is   a   joy  to  see  you   so 

Sure  enough,  this  was  the  candy  happy.    Nonsensykus  shall  come  back 

room.     It  was    full   as    could  be  of  for  you  as  soon  as  your  work  is  done 

candy  and  nuts,  oranges  and  bananas,  and  you  shall  play  all  Christmas  day." 

dates  and  figs,  candy  canes  and  boxes  Dorothy  Elinor  was  about  to  say, 

of  bon-bons  and  chocolates.     But  no-  "Oh,   may   I   come  too?"   when    her 

where    was   little  Twizilywig    to   be  eyes  came  open  and  there  she  lay  on 

seen.  her  own  bed.     At  first  she  thought 

His   work    bench  was  there    sure  it  was  only  a  dream, 

enough.     It  was  in  front  of  a  small  But  her  hand  was  shut  tight  over 

table  covered  with  candy  like  dough.  Mignonette's  perfume  ball.    It  was  so 

There  was  a  tiny,  heart-shaped  bis-  tight,  in  fact,  that  she  must  have  burst 

cuit  cutter  on  it.    And  some  were  cut  the  ball  for  it  wasn't  there.    All  that 

out,  too.  was  left  was  the  odor  of  Mignonette. 

Just  then  Dorothy  heard  a  giggle  "Oh,  it  is  the  sweetest  fragrance  in 

and  some  one  said,  "Touch  the  goal  the  world,"  thought  Dorothy, 
for  all  around  me." 

The  voice  sounded  like  it  belonged  Happy  land 
to     Nonsensykus.       Dorothy     looked 

and  there  sure  enough  he  was  pat-  &J  H-  Oxley  Stengel 

ting  the  wall  and  shouting  in  his  wee,  The  Land  in  which  the  Red  Cross 

little  voice,   "Touch  the  goal  for  all  wishes  Everychild  to  Dwell, 

around  me."  T„ 

Then  out  popped  Twizilywig.      He 

had  been  hiding  in  a  candy  box.  Sup-  The  "Happy"  book  was  re-opened 

pose  old  Santa  hadn't  noticed  and  had  just  as  soon  as  the  singing  was  o'er 
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— a  grass  had  been  used  for  a  marker 
at  the  leaf  headed  "Chapter  Four." 
A  wee  pixie  stood  up  on  a  toad  stool 
and  read  in  a  high  piping  voice  this 
chapter  which  generous  Airy  had  let 
him  have  as  his  choice. 

CHAPTER    FOUR 

"I  love  to  hear  what  other  children 
who  can  romp  and  play  like  I  do — 
but  my  Happyland  may  seem  a 
strange  one  to  all  the  rest  of  you.  I 
live  in  a  wheel  chair  in  the  day  time — 
I  can't  even  run  errands,  you  know, 
or  exercise  out  in  the  sunshine  to  help 
me  to  get  strong  and  to  grow.  But  I 
certainly  should  always  be  happy  and 
I  ought  to  know  what  Happyland's 
like  because  so  many  happy  things 
come  to  me  day  and  night.  I  love  to 
play  the  "Happiness  Game" — and  I 
have  lots  of  time  for  it,  too.  Perhaps 
sometime  if  you're  sick-a-bed  my 
game  will  be  fun  for  you.  Each  day 
I  play  against  Yesterday  and  keep  a 
card  with  my  score — the  one  of  us 
having  the  most  points  wins  when  the 
day  is  o'er.  (The  card  which  belongs 
to  Yesterday  was  mine  the  day -be- 
fore). I  count  one  for  each  smile 
I  see  and  for  every  laugh  I  hear,  one 
for  every  "Good  Morning"  or  for  a 
"Good  night,  dear."  Should  I  chance 
to  see  from  a  window  some  children 
at  a  game  I  count  that  two — for  it 
gives  me  Happiness  just  the  same. 
And  then  I  count  one  for  each  story 
I  read  or  have  read  to  me — and  a 
point  for  any  "surprise"  I  find  on 
my  tray  for  Tea.  (I'm  just  as  sure 
as  anything  that  everyone  favors  me 
and  helps  me  win  the  Happy  Game 
from  my  opponent  Yesterday!)  I 
hardly  think  that  I  chested  in  the  lat- 
est game  "we"  played — when  dear 
Mother  said  I  was  her  Sunbeam  and 
I  scored  on  my  Happiness  Ten!" 

X 

"What  a  very  nice  game  your  Hap- 
piness is,"  and  Airy's  arm  went 
'round  the  dear  little  girl  who  couldn't 
walk  and  for  a  time  there  wasn't  a 


sound  from  the  little  group  of  listen- 
ers who  had  heard  of  the  invalid's 
way  for  getting  so  much  happiness 
while  in  a  wheel  chair  all  day. 

"But  if  you  knew  how  easy  I  find 
it,"  insisted  the  writer  who  lived  and 
played  in  Happyland.  "It  would  seem 
only  natural  to  you  for  me  to  avoid 
'Every-day-land'  which  would  be  very 
tiresome,  I  know,  and  then  I  might 
long  to  be  active  and  waste  precious 
hours  so.  Please  read  on  about  other 
children — I  want  to  know  how  they 
all  find  Happyland  and  how  theirs  re- 
semble that  dear,  sweet  land  of  mine." 

And  so  the  book  was  continued — 
Chapter  Five  was  the  one  coming  next 
in  the  Happy  book  of  the  Children's 
— and  here  it  is  in  our  text : 

CHAPTER  FIVE 

"I  got  up  with  the  birds  today  and 
brushed  my  teeth  in  the  proper  way 
— up  and  down  on  the  'front  line' 
where  Every  child  should  use  much 
care,  across  the  bros*d  back  ones — so 
steady — so  I  would  have  these  'sol- 
diers' ready  to  do  their  part  in  keep- 
ing health  guarded  for  me  while  I 
enjoy  myself.  Next,  I  took  my  bath 
in  the  big  white  tub  that  just  invites 
a  splash  and  rub — and  I  could  almost 
hear  it  say  I'll  help  you  start  a  happy 
day!  When  I  was  dressed  I  ran  out 
doors  and  saw  the  dew  before  thirsty 
flowers  had  drunk  it  up  and  I  drank 
water,  too,— from  my  own  blue  china 
cup.  When  I  heard  the  breakfast  bell 
— I  was  oh,  so  hungry!  (I'm  going 
to  tell  what  I  ate) — 'cause  Mother 
knows  what's  good  for  Everychild 
and  I  suppose. all  mothers  just  can't 
be  wise  in  all  these  things  like  she. 
First,  I  had  an  orange, — then  cereal 
and  milk  and  bread  and  a  glass  of 
milk  to  drink  for  Mother  said  'Coffee 
and  tea  are  very  bad  for  little  folks! 
It  makes  her  sad  to  see  children  re- 
fuse good  milk  which  helps  them 
more  than  any  food  to  store  up 
strength  and  get  to  weigh  what  each 
one  should  from  day  to  day. 

"All  that  day  I  was  just  as  happy 
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as -any  boy  could  be — for  it  was  Sat- 
urday and  I  had  my  chum  with  me. 
We  both  decided  that  we  would  make 
toys  (out  of  cans  and  boxes), 
for  some  little  cripple  boys  in  the 
hospital  so  they  could  have  more  fun. 
We  sawed  and  nailed  and  hammered 
— just  like  we  each  had  done  in  'man- 
ual' class — but  this  time  we  didn't 
have  help  from  any  one !  I  guess  my 
tank's  not  perfect  and  Jim's  ship 
would  likely  sink, — but  we  took  them 
to  some  kiddies  and  those  fellows 
seemed  to  think  they  were  just  all 
right !  And  they  thanked  us  and 
made  us  feel  so  sure  we'd  done  some- 
thing worth  while  you  see  and  I  am 
awfully  sure  I  wouldn't  have  been 
quite  so  happy  in  Happyland  today  if 
T  had  only  thought  of  Self  and  how  to 
have  my  way." 

(To  be  continued.) 


Another  True  St.  Bernard  Story 

This  St.  Bernard  lived  in  Switzer- 
land. His  name  was  Santo  and  he 
belonged  to  an  innkeeper  up  in  the 
mountains.  One  wild,  stormy  night 
when  he  was  lying  by  the  hearth-fire 
apparently  asleep,  and  his  master  and 
mistress  were  taking  their  ease  be- 
cause they  knew  ho  guests  would 
come  on  such  a  night,  Santo  sud- 
denly jumped  up  and  insisted  on  go- 
ing out.  His  master  tried  to  dis- 
suade him  saying:  "No,  Santo,  you 
do  not  want  to  go  out  such  a  terrible 
night  as  this ;  see  how  the  snow  drifts 
and  how  the  wind  blows  !"  But  Santo 
grew  much  excited  and  in  spite  of  all 
persuasion  got  out  and  started  down 
the  mountain  road  as  fast  as  he  could 
go  and  as  if  he  knew  exactly  where 
he  was  going. 

About  two  hours  later  he  returned, 
almost  exhausted,  with  a  baby  lashed 
to  his  back  with  a  piece  of  harness. 
You  can  imagine  how  amazed  the  inn- 


keeper and  his  wife  were  and  how 
quickly  she  took  the  baby  and  warmed 
and  fed  him.  The  man  roused  the 
neighbors,  who  followed  Santo,  now 
restlessly  waiting  for  them.  With 
such  things  as  they  could  carry  to 
help  those  they  knew  they  should 
find  in  dire  need,  they  waded  through 
the  snow  two  miles  to  a  gully  road, 
where  they  came  upon  an  overturned 
bus  from  which  the  frightened  horses 
had  run  away.  There  they  found, 
huddled  together  for  warmth,  seven 
people,  including  the  baby's  father 
and  mother.  You  can  imagine  how 
happy  they  were  to  know  that  the 
baby  was  safe.  The  innkeeper  and  the 
neighbors  succeeded  in  getting  all  the 
travelers  back  to  the  inn,  and  so  Santo 
really  saved  all  those  lives. 
_  No  how  did  Santo  know,  in  the 
first  place,  that  there  was  trouble 
somewhere?  Shut  your  eyes  and 
think,  before  you  read  the  next  line, 
and  learn  that  what  made  him  prick  up 
his  ears  and  insist  on  getting  out 
was  the  sound  of  the  pounding  of  the 
runaway  horses'  hoofs,  which  his 
keen  hearing  caught,  above  the  roar 
of  the  storm.  He  had  before  associ- 
ated that  sound  with  trouble,  and  his 

instinct  made  him  go  to  the  rescue. 

Marion    Cook,  in  "Our  Dumb    Ani- 
mals." 


Otis  Rogers,  Mill  Boy 

By  Frank  Steele 

> 

Otis  Rogers  was  a  little  bov  who 
lived  in  a  great  city  in  the  South- 
ern States.  He  lived  with  his  father 
and  mother,  brothers  and  ssiters,  in 
a  small  five-roomed  frame  house  just 
like  hundreds  of  other  little  frame 
houses  clustered  around  a  big  dirty 
cotton  mill. 

Although  only  thirteen  years  old, 
Otis  worked  in  the  mill  along  with 
two  or  three  hundred  other  little  boys 
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and  girls  whose  parents  were  poor. 
Otis  used  to  take  great  delight  in 
watching  the  reflection  of  the  bril- 
liantly-lighted mill  in  the  water  of 
the  river  at  night.  Yes,  indeed,  the 
mill  worked  both  night  and  day.  In 
fact,  Mr.  Rogers,  Otis'  father,  and 
sister,  Nellie,  worked  on  the  night 
"line."  It  was  a  grand  sight  to  sit 
at  his  window  at  night  and  see  the 
millions  of  electric  lights  shining  in- 
to the  dark  waters  of  the  river  with 
here  and  there  a  boat  lazily  plow- 
ing its  way  through  the  waves. 

Then  Otis  had  another  great  pleas- 
ure. That  was  when  he  could  dress 
up  in  his  best  clothes,  put  on  his 
shoes  and  stockings  and  go  with  the 
Elders  to  a  street  meeting.  For  Otis 
was  a  "Mormon"  boy,  and  nothing 
pleased  him  more  than  to  be  with  the 
missionaries  from  far-away  Utah  or 
Idaho  or  Arizona  or  Canada. 

"Elder,  won't  you  tell  me  more 
about  you  'all's  country  tonight  'cause 
some  day  I'm  going  where  you  all 
come  from,  Elder,"  Otis  would  say 
to  one  of  the  missionaries,  his  big, 
blue  eyes  looking  out  over  the  river 
to  where  it  sank  from  view.  And 
thus,  Otis  lived  the  simple  life  of  a 
mill  boy,  working,  longing,  dreaming. 

Now  Otis  had  a  boss  who  hated  the 
"Mormons."  This  boss,  Jim  Sim- 
mons, had  even  led  a  mob  against  the 
Elders  when  he  lived  in  the  country. 
And  because  little  Otis  was  a  "Mor- 
mon" boy  he  hated  hin^  too.  And 
Mir.  Simmons  gave  Otis  the  hardest 
job  of  all  the  boys  in  the  mill. 

One  day  in  July  the  mill  hands 
sweltered  with  heat,  for  cotton  mills 
are  very  close  even  in  the  winter 
months.  Otis,  standing  at  his  machine 
hour  after  hour,  was  almost  exhaust- 
ed. His  face  was  pale  and  his  thin 
hands  nervously  guided  the  thousands 
of  tiny  threads  passing  through  his 
machine.  When  four,  o'clock  came  he 
could  endure  it  no  longer.  Poor  little 
Otis  sank  to  the  greasy  floor  of  the 
factory  in  a  faint, 


Just  then  Mr.  Simmons,  the  boss 
man,  came  up  with  an  ugly  scowl 
on  his  face.  When  he  saw  little  Otis 
lying  on  the  floor  in  a  partial  faint 
he  flew  into  a  rage. 

"What  does  this  mean,  you  little 
'Mormon'  pup.  I'll  teach  you  to  neg- 
lect your  work." 

And  with  that  the  coward  gave 
poor,  helpless  Otis  a  hard  kick  which 
sent  him  sprawling  across  the  floor. 

When  Otis  came  to  he  was  lying 
on  the  lawn  surrounding  the  mill.  He 
still  felt  sick  and  the  pain  from  Mr, 
Simmons'  cruel  kick  was  still  intense. 
He,  however,  started  walking  toward 
his  home. 

As  he  turned  a  corner  leading  into 
the  main  avenue  of  the  city  Otis  saw 
a  little  girl  about  six  years  old  play- 
ing in  the  street.  And  just  as  he 
came  opposite  her  he  glanced  back 
to  see  a  large  motor  car  dashing 
round  the  corner.  In  an  instant  he 
saw  that  the  little  girl's  life  was  in 
danger,  and,  although  he  was  weak, 
Otis  was  at  the  rescue  without  a 
single  thought  of  himself. 

"God  help  me  to  save  the  baby," 
he  prayed  as  he  dashed  toward  the 
child. 

Like  a  flash  Otis  reached  her  side 
and  pulled  her  out  of  danger,  but  in 
doing  so  the  big  car  struck  him  and  he 
knew  no  more. 

Hours  later  Otis  opened  his  eyes. 
He  was  surprised  to  find  himself  in 
a  little  narrow,  white  bed  and  in  a 
room  not  at  all  familiar  to  him.  He 
heard  voices  but  they  were  not  those 
of  his  mother  or  his  little  sister.  A 
shaded  electric  light  hung  just  out- 
side the  door  of  his  bedroom,  and 
by  its  light  Otis  saw  several  beautiful 
ladies  dressed  in  lovely  white  gowns. 
And  he  thought  he  was  in  heaven 
and  that  these  ladies  were  angels. 
And  Otis  beg-m  to  cry. 

"I  don't  like  this  at  all,  'cause  I 
wanted  to  go  West  with  the  Elders," 
he  sobbed. 

His  crying  attracted  the  attention 


Mar.  igzi 


OTIS  ROGERS,  MILL  BOY 


155 


of  one  of  the  ladies  in  white,  who 
came  instantly  to  his  bedside.  Bend- 
ing over  the  little  white  face  on  the 
pillow  she  gently  spoke  to  Otis  tell- 
ing him  he  was  in  the  hospital,  that 
his  leg  was  broke,  and  that  he  was 
a  wonderful  hero  for  saving  the  lit- 
tle girl  in  the  street.  Then  she  gave 
Otis  a  drink  of  cool  lemonade.  This 
refreshed  him  and  he  tried  to  get  up, 
but  he  soon  fell  back  weak  and  ex- 
hausted. 

An  hour  passed ;  it  was  such  a  long 
hour  for  Otis.  Then  his  mother  and 
father  and  sister  Nellie  came  to  see 
him.  Oh,  how  glad  he  was  to  see 
them!  Their  kisses  had  never  been 
so  sweet:  Then  came  the  Elders. 
And  his  joy  was  complete  for  they 
administered  to  Otis,  promising  him 
that  he  would  get  well  and  become  a 
great  and  a  noble  man  in  Zion. 

Then  just  as  the  visitors  were 
about  to  leave  another  party  came  to 
see  Otis.  They  brought  fruit  and 
flowers  and  books.  Instantly,  Otis 
recognized  the  little  girl  whom  he 
had  pulled  away  from  the  onrushing 
automobile,  and  his  face  shone  as  he 
took  a  bunch  of  pretty  roses  from  her 
little  pink'  hand. 

Then  Otis  looked  at  the  other  two 
standing  over  his  bed. 

"Mr,  Simmons/  'he  cried,  drawing 
away  in  fear. 

"Otis,  my  boy,  forgive  me,"  Mr. 
Simmons  said  through  his  sobs  as  he 
kneeled  beside  the  tiny  white  bed  and 
took  Otis'  hands  in  his.  "I  know 
I  have  been  a  brute  and  I  am  sorry. 
To  repay  you  for  saving  the  life  of 
our  child  is  impossible.  But,  Otis,  if 
you'll  forgive  me  and  come  back  to 
the  mill  I'll  give  you  a  job  as  office 
boy  and  a  chance  to  go  to  school  this 
fall  and  winter.  Further,  I  have  a 
$500  Victory  Bond  which  I  shall  place 
to  your  credit  at  the  bank  in  the  morn- 
ing." 


Otis  burst  into  tears  of  joy.  He 
could  not  speak  for  a  moment.  But 
he  took  Mr.  Simmons'  hand  in  both 
his,  and,  clearing  his  throat,  said: 

"You  all  didn't  understand,  Mister 
Simmons;  you  all  didn't  know  that  us 
'Mormons'  are  human,  and  like  fair 
treatment  just  like  you  all's  children. 
What  I  did  was  only  my  duty  so 
course  I  forgive  you  all,  Mr.  Sim- 
mons." 

And  the  pretty  lady  dressed  like  an 
angel  said  something  in  a  soft  sweet 
voice,  and  they  kissed  Otis — even  Mr. 
Simmons  kissed  him — and  they  said 
"Goodnight,  Otis,"  and  he  was— 
alone.  Alone  to  think  and  to  dream 
of  the  future  which  now  looked  so 
bright. 


The  Daddy  Across  the  Way 

Oh  I  wish  I  had  a  daddy 

Like  the  one  across  the  way, 

For  he's  like  a  great  big  brother 
And  he  romps  most  every  day. 

He  can  play  a  game  of  marbles 
Or  can  bat  a  ball  just  fine, 

And  he  takes  his  turn  at  jumping 
And  oh  my,  how  he  can  climb ! 

And  you  know  the  boys  all  like  him 

For  he's  jolly  as  can  be, 
And  he  says  he  can  remember 

When  he  was  just  a  kid  like  me. 

Now  you  see— my  daddy's  different 
From  the  man  across  the  way, 

For  he  says  he's  far  too  busy 
To  be  wasting  time  in  play. 

And  I  guess  he  can't  remember 
Now  that  he  is  big  and  tall, 

That  he  ever  was  a  youngster 
Or  was  ever  small  at  all. 

Mrs.  Ida  R.  Alldredge, 

Mesa,  Arizona. 
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The  Budget  Box  is  written  entirely  by  children  under  seventeen  years  of  age. 
To  encourage  them,  the  "Juvenile  Instructor"  offers  book  prizes  for  the  following: 

Best  original  verses  of  not  to  exceed  twenty  lines. 

Best  original  stories  of  not  to  exceed  three  hundred  words. 

Best  amateur  photographs,  any  size. 

Best  original  drawings,  black  and  white. 

Every  contribution  must  bear  the  name,  age  and  address  of  the  sender,  and 
must  be  endorsed  by  teacher,  parent  or  guardian  as  original. 

Verses  or  stories  should  be  written  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  Drawings 
must  be  in  black  and  white  and  on   plain   white  paper,   and  must  not   be   folded. 

Address:  The  Children's  Budget  Box,  "Juvenile  Instructor,"  47  East  South 
Temple  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


The  Humming  Bird 

Tiny  humming  fairies 

Darting  here  and  there, 
Won't  you  come  and  stay  with  me, 

'Stead'  of  in  the  air? 

I  will  put  you  in  a  cage, 

Feed  you  sweetest  honey, 
Pretty  little  humming  bird, 

Worth  more  than  any  money. 
Hilda  Hadfield, 
Age  11.  Elba,  Idaho. 


Lois  Van  Alstine 
Age  10.  Las  Vegas, 

Nevada. 


Spring  is  Coming 

Spring  is  coming  with  birds  and  bees, 
And  leaves  are  budding  on  the  trees. 
The  mountains  are  growing  beautiful 

again — 
The  ground  is  drying  down  the  lane. 

Soon  the  grass  will  begin  to  grow, 
And  the  wheat  will  be  ready  to  sow. 
The  boys  will  start  on  a  fishing  trip, 
And  the  children  will  run  and  jump 
and  skip. 

Then  summer  will  come, 
With  more  work  to  be  done — 
And  the  children  will  make  it 
-Part  of  their  fun. 

The  brook  will  sing  its  merry  song, 
And  the  flowers  will  bloom  for  ever 

so  long. 
Then  winter  will  come  and  bite  their 

heads— 
And  mother  earth  will  put  them  in 

their  beds. 

June  Smith, 
Age  11.  Draper,  Utah. 
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Sweethearts 
Dorothy  Christensen 
Age  11.  Tremonton,  Utah. 

R.  F.  D.  No.  1,  Box  113. 

Abraham  Lincoln 

Abraham  Lincoln  was  the  sixteenth 
president  of  the  United  States.  He 
is  a  character  that  as  remembered 
throughout  the  United  States  because 
he  was  a  plain,  common  man;  force- 
ful in  speech,  he  was  also  loved  be- 
cause of  his  truthfulness  and  patriot- 
ism. 

He  was  born  in  Hardin  County, 
Kentucky,  on  the  12th  of  February, 
1809.  He  was  the  son  of  Thomas 
Lincoln.  The  family  was  poor  and 
Abraham  had  but  little  schooling, 
which  was  mostly  taught  to  him  r> 
his  mother.  It  is  said  that  all  his 
schooling  put  together  would  only 
amount  to  about  one  year.  But 
Lincoln  loved  books.  Most  of  his 
knowledge  was  gained  by  reading. 

In  1816  the  family  moved  from 
Kentucky  to  Indiana,  and  two  years 
later  Abe's  beloved  mother  died.  He 
was  always  striving  to  do  good.  Later 


in  1830  the  family  moved  to  Illi- 
nois, and  made  their  home  on  the 
Sagamon  river. 

Soon  after  the  latter  change  Lin- 
coln began  to  work  for  himself.  He 
was  now  twenty-one  years  of  age. 
He  was  engaged  at  different  times 
as  farm  laborer,  salesman,  merchant, 
and   surveyer. 

In  later  years  he  was  a  member  of 
the  Whigs  in  the  State  Legislature. 
In  1858  he  was  a  Republican  Candi- 
date for  United  States  senator,  but 
was  defeated  by  Stephen  A.  Douglas. 
In  a  series  of  debates  with  Mr. 
Douglas,  held  throughout  Illinois, 
Mr.  Lincoln  took  so  pronounced  a 
stand  against  slavery  that  he  acquired 
national  fame  and  became  the  Re- 
publican candidate  for  president  in 
I860.-  He  was  elected  and  was  inaug- 
urated March  4,  1861.  His  election 
was  followed  by  the  secession  of  the 
slave  states.  War  began  and  contin- 
ued for  four  years.  He  was  re-elected 
in  1864  and  shortly  afterwards  was 
shot  by  John  Wilkes  Booth,  April 
14,  1864,  at  Fords  Theatre,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C.  He  was  buried  in  Spring- 
field, Illinois,  where  a  monument  was 
erected  to  perpetuate  the  memory  of 
one  of  our  heroes. 

Vivian  Anderson, 
Age  15.  Shelley,  Idaho. 


The  Sailor 

I  have  never  seen  the  ocean, 
And  I've  never  sailed  the  sea, 

But  my  brother  is  a  sailor, 
And  as  rich  as  he  can  be. 

i 

And  I,  when  I  am  older, 

And  can  choose  what  I'm  to  do, 
I'll  sail  the  ocean  every  day, 

And  be  a  sailor,  too. 

Grace  Hall, 
Age  10.  Hebron  Farm, 

Enterprise,  Utah. 
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Melvina  Evans 
.  Age  14.  Chilly,  Idaho. 

A  Moving  Factor 

My  position  in  the  community  as 
a  moving  factor  is  oi  great  import- 
ance. Because  at  this  age  of  life  the 
community  is  dependent  on  me  in  a 
great  many  respects.  I  and  everyone 
else  should  be  "boosters"  have  "pep" 
and  show  loyalty  to  citizenship. 
•  I  am  a  member  of  a  number  of  or- 
ganizations in  the  community.  Mem- 
bership denotes  character  and  rank.  I 
am  a  member  in  Sunday  School  where 
I  am  taking  my  part  and  doing  my 
utmost  to  show  my  sincere  spirit  in 
the  class  and  to  the  community.  I 
am  a  member  of  the  Beehive.  I  and 
others  do  good  deeds  to  people  who 
need  assistance.  Health  is  one  of  the 
most  important  things  to  think  about. 
I  am  trying  to  do  my  bit  to  preserve 
the  health  of  the  people  in  the  com- 
munity,for  a  well  behaved  mind  grows 
only  in.  a  well  treated  body  ■  far-see- 
ing hygiene  can  prevent  more  crime 
than  any  law,  as  many  of  our  learned 
men  have  said.  I  hold  this  as  my 
ideal  and  will  try  to  keep  up  to  its 
standard.  I  will  try  to  do  all  I  can 
to   maintain  the  health  of  the  com- 


munity, that  the  people  may  be  men- 
tally, morally  and  physically  fit. 

I  wish  to  better  this  community 
and  my  whole  heart  goes  out  for  it. 
My  aim  is  to  make  my  citizenship 
better.  To  be  a  valuable  citizen  to 
my  community  I  must  serve.  The 
greatest  city  is  that  which  has  the 
greatest  citizens.  To  help  the  com- 
munity get  a  standing  in  the  world 
one  must  arouse  the  spirit  of  citizen- 
ship. This  is  my  position  as  a  mov- 
ing factor. 

Miss  Lola  Williams, 

Kanarra,  Utah. 


The  Lazy  Violet 

Wake  violet,  Spring  is  here. 
With  sunshine  and  good  cheer! 
Birds  are  singing  all  day  long, 
Filling  the  world  •  with-  joyful   song. 
Wake,  violet  wake!  and  smile  with  us 

too, 
Showing  the  best  of  your  colors,  true. 

Zoie  Garfield, 
Age  10  Draper,  Utah. 


Lorin  Carruth 
Age  12.  Devil's  Slide, 

Utah. 
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Weston  J.   Naef 
Age   14.  Sugar  Citv,  Idaho, 

R.  F.  D.  No.  1. 

Mary  Ann's  Queer  Adventure 

Mary  Ann  had  been  a  very  bad 
girl  all  day,  for  while  her  mother  had 
been  over  to  her  aunt's,  she  had 
helped  herself  to  forbidden  pickles 
and  cake  so  that  the  prickles  of 
naughtiness  tormented  her  all  day ; 
and  she  was  forced  to  take  a  large 
dose  of  medicine  before  going  to  bed. 

The  next  thing  she  knew  she  felt 
her  bed  clothes  being  pulled  off  and 
some  ugly  little  goblins  appeared 
and  began  to  dance  around  and  about 
her  on  the  bed  till  it  creaked.  They 
pulled  her  hair  and  called  her  wicked 
names  and  told  her  if  she  did  not  get 
up  and'  go  with  them  they  would  tell 
her  mother,  at  which  she  began  to  cry 
and  said  she  would  have  to  go,  she 
guessed. 

Suddenly  she  felt  herself  being- 
pulled  through  the  skylight  in  her 
room;  and  from  there  she  was  taken 
to  a  little  cave  in  the  side  of  the  hill, 
where  she  was  promptly  put  to  work 
.cooking   pickles    and   cake   until    she 


was  so  tired  she  had  to  rest  awhile. 

But  not  for  long  for  the  goblins 
stuck  her  with  pins  and  pulled  her 
hair  till  she  set  to  work  again.  After 
a  while  she  sat  down  once  more  at 
which  they  said  they  would  put  her  in 
the  fire  to  roast  as  she  could  not  work 
any  longer.  But  as  they  shoved  her 
towards  the  fire  she  gave  a  scream 
and  found  herself  sitting  on  the  floor 
of  her  own  room  with  her  mother 
asking  her  what  had  happened.  Wir- 
ing her  tears  away  she  related  the 
whole  story  and  was  freely  forgiven 
but  told  never  to  touch  what  had  been 
forbidden  her  again. 

•  Grace  Smith, 
P.  O.  Box  196, 
13.  Heyburn,    Ida. 


Age 


Our  Brother 


I  have  a  little  brother, 

And  his  name  is  Baby  Ray; 

He  is  the  sweetest  little  brother, 
In  all  the  land  today. 

He  was  born  October  thirty-first, 
On  the  night  of  Halloween, 

He  will  be  a  little  mischief, 
When  he  enters  into  his  teens. 

Mother  like  him  very  much, 
And  so  does  Brother  Tom, 
He  always  clings  to  daddy's  leg, 
When  he  comes  into  our  home. 
Idona  Blaxham, 
13.  Downey,   Idaho. 


Age 


A  Wish 

I  wish  I  were  a  blue-bird 

To  be  as  blue  as  the  sky 
And  fly  above  the  tree  tops 

Up  in  the  air  so  high. 

I  would  pick  the  harmful  insects 
From  branch  and  on  the  wing, 
And  sing  a  pretty  little  song 
In  the  glad  days  of  the  spring. 
Bessie  Crezee, 
Age  10.  Huntsville, 

Utah. 
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Copy  by  Ann  Randall 
Age  14.  Pine,  Arizona. 

Our  Sunday  School 

We  moved  out  on  our  farm  to  a 
fiew  settlement  in  May,  1920.  Having 
been  used  to  going  to  Sunday  School, 
it  seemed  very  lonesome  on  Sunday 
without  one,  but  finally  the  brethren 
came  down  from  Fillmore  and  or- 
ganized Sunday  School  the  15th  of 
August.  I  was  glad  to  be  able  to 
attend  the  first  meeting  held  down 
here.  Although  we  have  to  go  a  mile 
and  a  half  to  Sunday  School  that 
does  not  make  us  lose  heart.  We 
are  glad  to  have  a  Sunday  School  in 
our  district. 

Our  neighbor  was  put  in  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Sunday  School  with 
my   father  as  second  assistant. 

It  has  stormed  down  here  two  or 
three  times,  but  we  have  gone  to  Sun- 
day School  just  the  same.  On  the 
Sunday  that  Sunday  School  was  or- 
ganized there  were  thirty-six  present. 
We  had  pretty  good  attendance  un- 
til just  a  Sunday  or  two  ago,  and  it 
stormed,  but  we  went  anyway.  We 
have   every   day  school. 

My  brother  and  sister  and  I  ride 
a  little  two  year  old  colt  to  school, 
my  brother  having  tamed  it  down 
when  it  was  young.     There  is  about 


one  dozen  families  down  here.  Some 
of  them  are  quite  small,  but  although 
there  is  just  a  few  we  have  good 
times  together  any  way. 

We  take  the  Juvenile  Instructor, 
and  like  to  read  the  stories  in  it.  When 
our  Juvenile  doesn't  come  and  our 
neighbor's  conies  first  I  am  always 
ready  to  get  it  and  read  it. 

Mary    Irene   Paxton, 
Age  11  years.  Fillmore,  Utah. 

Brownie 

Brownie  our  dear  precious  doggie, 
How  often  we  tusseled  in  glee, 

When  after  the  cows  in  the  meadow, 
Or  chasing  the  rabbits  so  free. 

He  ran  in  the  morning  to  greet  us, 
So  happy  and  gleeful  was  he — 

But  night  brought  a  coyote  so  wicked, 
He  fought  and  saved  us  you  see. 

He  glanced  up  his  eyes  for  a  moment, 
Then  bounded  so  quick  at  the  foe 
Oh,  he  was  so  willing  to  help  us, 
Tho'  his  life  was  in  danger,  I  know. 

How  sad  to  give  up  our  dear  Brownie 
But  a  soldier  more  brave,  ne'er  was 
found — 
For  he  went  right  into  the  battle, 
And   saved  us  his   comrades   from 
harm. 

Orrin  W.  Astle, 
Age  13.  Rupert,  Idaho. 


■*§!*. 


Laura  Walker 
Age  12.  2985  Wash.  Ave., 

Ogden,  Utah. 
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Anona  Crosby- 
Age  13.  Mesa,  Arizona. 

Oh,  What  is  Better 

Better  than  silver,  better  than  gold, 
Better  than  all  kinds  of  riches  told, 
Better   than   apples    fresh   from   the 

tree — 
Find  something  better  than  my  baby. 

Better     than  flowers     blooming     in 

spring, 
Better  than  sunshine  and  everything, 
Oh  it  is  better  than  all  kinds  of  JQy — 
Find  something  better  than  my  little 

boy. 

Better  than  flowers  blooming  in  June, 
Better  than  stars,  and  even  the  moon, 
Oh,  what  is  better,  hunt  all  the  world 

through — 
Nothing  is  better,   my  darling,  than 

you. 

Mirl  Rees, 
Age  11.  Randolph,  Utah. 


The  Bee-Hive  Work 

We  are  happy  in  our  bee-hive  work, 
As  we  fill  cells  day  by  day, 

Seeking  knowledge  and  serving  God, 
In  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

We    stand    for    Loyalty,    Love    and 
Truth, 

And  for  modesty  in  dress, 
Building  characters  in  our  youth, 

That  nothing  can  suppress. 

To  correctly  dance  we  try  our  best, 

To  hold  the  posture  right, 
To  be  honest,  kind  and  virtuous, 

We  work  with  all  our  might. 

So     through    this     lovely     Bee-Hive 
Work, 
Which  helps  to  teach  the  light, 
We  hope  that  on  the  judgment  day, 
Our  crowns  will  all  shine  bright, 
Verna  Burnham, 
Age  14.  Redmesa,  Colo. 


David  J.  Ballstredt 
Age  15.  Decatur,  111. 


Dean  Chesley 
Age  13.  Kanosh,  Utah. 

The  Violets 

Oh,  the  little  violets 

Growing  everywhere, 
Oh,  how   very  pretty, 

Without  a  thought  of  care. 

You  live  in  secret  places, 

You  live  in  castle  walls, 
And  with  your  little  faces, 

You  gladden  hearts  of  all. 

The  butterfly  and  honey  bee, 

Court  you  far  and  near, 
Attracted  by  your  sweet  perfume, 

They  come  to  kiss  away  your  tear. 
Anna  Brooks, 
Age  9.  St.  George,  Utah, 


162 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


Mar.  iqsi 


Spring 

Spring  is  the  happiest  of  seasons, 
It  brings  with  it  flowers  and  trees 

With  birds  that  are  singing  so  sweetly, 
And  beautiful  humming  bees. 

Its  flowers  are  beautifully  tinted, 
With  colors  so  pretty  and  bright ; 

They  nod  in  the  zephyrs  so  pretty, 
And  give  to  the  whole  world  light. 

Its  days  are  the  happiest  of  days, 
You    swim    in    the    old    swimming: 
hole, 
The  streams  are  all  full  of  fishes, 
Where  you  fish  with  the  old  fish- 
ing pole. 

Aaron  Weese, 
Age  13.  Stone,  Idaho. 

A  Riddle 

By  John  Banks 

Now,  who  am  I?  Pray,  can  you  tell?' 
You  know  me  very,  very  well ; 
In  fact,  I  am  your  nearest  friend; 
Your  aches  and  breaks  I  always  mend. 

You  do  not  care  for  me  by  day ; 

But  then,  I  let  you  go  your  way, 
For  well  I  know  that  you'll  return 
When  in  the  sky  the  bright  stars  burn. 

Now,  don't  you  think  I'm  richly  blest  ? 
Because  each  morning  I  am  dressed 
In  snowy  white,  and  never  do 
A  bit  of  work  the  whole  day  through  ? 

My  petticoats  are  mostly  gay: 
Some  red,  some  bue,  though  some  are 

gray. 
My  underclothes,  I'll  have  you  know, 
Are,  like  my  dress,  all  white  as  snow. 

I  have  a  head,  but  not  a  face ; 
A  hat  of  feathers  and  of  lace. 
I  have  four  legs  on  which  I  stand, 
But  not  a  solitary  hand. 

I  have  a  foot,  the  same  as  you, 
But  not  a  stocking  nor  a  shoe. 
I  have  two  sides,  and  yet  I  lack 
A  neck  and  eyes  and  arms  and  back. 


PUZZLE  FOR  JANUARY 

Towns   and    Cities  in   Utah 
No.  1 :  Salt  Lake  City,  Salina,  Payson, 

Park    City,    Price,    Lehi,    Kanab,    Manti, 

Moab,   Myton,   Helper,   H.eber. 

No.  2:    Cedar   City,    Eureka,    Ephraim, 

Ibapah,   Delta,  Riverton. 


None. 


WINNERS 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

Emma   M.   Abbott,   Moore,   Ida. 
Kermit   Barnson,  San  Diego,   Cal. 
Violet    Berthelson,    Penrose,    Wyo. 
Marie  Barley,  Shelley,  Ida. 
Una  Bodily,  Preston,  Ida. 
Edward   Boyer,  Wolf  Pt.   Mont. 
Edna  Boyer,  Upton,  Utah. 
Ruth    Crow,   S.   L.    City,  Utah. 
Mary   Crosby,  Eager,  Ariz. 
Mildred    Christensen,    PI.    Grove,    Utah. 
Emma   Christensen,    Levan,  Utah. 
Velma  Evans,  Hatch,  Utah. 
Gertrude  Fulsom,  Cardston,  Can. 
Willie    Gardner,    Deweyville,    Utah. 
Ella  Horton,  Goshen,  Utah. 
Clyde   M.   Hoagland    Nampa,   Ida. 
Gatha    Hart,    Commerce,    Ga. 
Florence    Hasler,   Midway,   Utah. 
Verna   Holgate,   Orderville,   Utah. 
Lucile  Holbrook,  Malad,  Idaho. 
Delbert    Knudsen,    Brigham   City,   Utah. 
Ethel    Lewis,   Ramah,    New   Mex. 
Daphne   Lewis,  Ramah,  New  Mex. 
La  Rue   Leavitt,  Overton,  Nev. 
Henrietta    Marshall,    Pocatello,    Idaho. 
Howard    Messinger,    Lava    Hot    Springs, 

Idaho. 
Blanche    Montague,   Salem,   Utah. 
Arthur    Marble,    Brigham    City,    Utah. 
Alice    McKenna,    Gunnison,    Utah. 
Evelyn   McGregor,   Ogden,  Utah. 
Marian   Moore,  Upton,  Utah. 
Waldo    Morrill,    Kingston,   Utah. 
Mabel    Martin,    Sanford,    Colo. 
Brigham   J.   Olsen,    College,  Utah. 
Evelyn   Parkinson,  Sandy,  Utah. 
Lilith   Porter,  Hatch,  Utah. 
Russell   L.   Partridge,   S.   L.   City. 
Bernice   Rappleye,   Kanosh,  Utah. 
James    C.    Roholt,    Swan    Lake,    Idaho. 
Omega    Riggs,   Hatch,  Utah. 
Harriet  Rallison,  Whitney,  Idaho. 
Elizabeth   Reid,   Clinton,  Utah. 
Grover  Webb  Snarr,    Murray,  Utah. 
Emily    Sorensen,    Raymond    Idaho. 
Arley   Thompson,    Laveen,   Ariz. 
Matilda  Wegerer,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Sylvan   Warner,  American   Falls,    Ida. 
Cleon    S.   Walker,   Farmington,  Utah. 
Nora  Young,  Sterling,   Canada. 
Armada   Zindell,   Bisbee,   Ariz. 
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Compound  Words 

Here  are  eighteen  objects.  The 
girl  is  trying  to  place  the  names  of 
the  objects  together  to  form  com- 
pound words  (like  'fish-horn'  for 
instance),  and  she  finds  that  there 
are  a  great  many  compound  words 
she  can  form  from  them.  She  can  use 
the  name  of  an  object  as  many  times 
as  she  wishes,  in  combination  with 
the  name  of  any  other  object,  to  form 
a  compound  word.  How  many  can 
you  make  out? 


Prizes  of  books  will  be  given  to  the 
first  ten  of  those  under  seventeen  who 
correctly  solve  the  above  puzzle,  and 
send  us  the  best  original  drawing,  or 
photograph,  or  the  best  article  of  not 
to  exceed  two  hundred  words,  or  poem 
of  not  to  exceed  twenty  lines  on  any 
subject.  Answers  must  be  in  by  April 
1,  1921,  and  all  contributions  are 
subject  to  the  rules  provided  in  "The 
Children's  Budget  Box."  Address 
Puzzle  Editor,  Juvenile  Instructor , 
Room  202,  L.  D.  S.  Church  Office 
Building,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


p. 


oTDcbody  and  ibe  trmcess. 

r-p^ -m— 

j  IP,    tap!    a    little    pair    of 

came  down  the  Palaceg 


The  first  Maid  of  Honor  ran"  with 
a  pretty  pinkfeBand  0P"  ;  two 
^tall  guards  strutted  out  with  their 

NX  '  andftettiboy,  the  page' 
flew  to  open  the  great^  front TjT'Ufor  the  Princess 
Maud  was  going  out  to  walk.  5he  had  Doll 
Araminta  in  her  arms,  and  one  tall  A*^  marched 
in  front  of  her  and  one  behind  her,  and  so  they 
walked  through  the  royal  Park.  "But  1^  do  jyish  I 
could  see  what  is  outside  the  Palace 
said    the    Princess    to 


And    just    then    the 


guard  that  walked  behind  heard  a  noise  in  the 
wood  and  hurried  away  to  find  out  what  it  was, 
and  the  guard    that   walked  Jn^  front  marched  right 

,  an^  the  Princess 
and    down 


on  without  ever  turning  his 

slipped     out    of    the     Palace 

the   road!    'What   fun!'     she    cried.    But    alas,    she 

had    never    been    out    there'  ^alone  before    and    the 

~">V_        \.    I     It's  ■"  *S-"^ 

foad  was  dusty  and  the^ \J ^was  hot  and  she  saw 
big  SA^p^that  squawked  at  her  and  a  big  ^-fhr* 
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that  barked  at  her  and  a  rude  little   ^fv    that  laughed 
at  her.     "Gome,  we  will  go  back!*    she  said  to 

m^     But  when  she  turned  around  she  did  not 
know  the  way  back!  Here  was  *^p{faX  and  there 
was  jf^18^^  ,  but  which  one  led/ to  the  Palace 
?  " We  are  lost!'    cried  the  ^^^»  dropping 
her 


and  sitting  down  on  a;§§Os«?  .  'We  shall 
never  get  home  any  more!'  But  scimper,  scamper, 
Somebody  was  rushing  down  the  path  and  out  of  the 
gate,  Somebody  with  bright  ^  ^  that  snapped  and 
a  stubbyjl  that  wagged  and  a  redtjl&that  barked. 
And  when  the  ^saw  him,  she  jumped  up  and 
picked  up  her^^     and  Somebody  turned  round  and 


lec|  the^way,  straight  as  an^-^,  back  to  the  Palace 
ji.-^T,  and  they  ran  and  ran  and  never 
stopped  till  ihey  were  safe  inside.  "O  you  precious 
Somebody!"  cried  thefe^  .  f  ^  V^ 
"You  knew  the  way,  didn't 
you!"  "Bow,  wow!"  said 
Somebody.  And  who  was 
it,  do  you  suppose,  but  Pug, 
the      royal       Puppy-dog!  jp^^ 


THE  FUM1Y 


Help! 

"H'ear   about    Nutley's     getting     stung 

by  a  rattler  last  week?" 

"Gosh,  no!     How  did  it  happen?" 
"He    bought    a   used     flivver    without 

first    testing    it." — Buffalo    Express. 

A    Flyaway    Affair 

A  fly  and  a  flea  in  a  flue  were  im- 
prisoned;  so  what   could  they   do? 

Said  the  flea,  "Let  us  fly!" 

Said  the  fly,   "Let  us  flee!" 

So  they  flew  through  a  flaw  in  the 
flue. — Orange    Peel. 

Letter  Fly 

"What  is  the  difference  between  a 
missile   and  a   missive?" 

"A  missive  is  sent  before  marriage 
and—" 

"Dry  Stuff" 

"Papa,  are  little  boys  made   of  dust?" 
(Papa,     trying    to     study)     "I     hardly 

think     so,     Johnny.       They    never     dry 

up." 

From    the    Editor's    Office 

"That  young  fellow,  Scribbler,  sent  in 
a  paper  this  morning  entitled  'Whv  do 
I  Live?5" 

"What   did   you    do   with   it?" 
"Returned    it    with    an    enclosed    slip, 
saying:     'Because    you    mailed    this    in- 
stead    of     bringing      it     personally!'"— 
Driftlets. 

Similarity 

The  sweet  young  thing  had  tried  the 
music  teacher's  patience  to  the  break- 
ing point.  "Do  you  know,"  he  said, 
"your  playing  of  this  sonata  reminds  me 
of  Mme.  Carreni." 

"Yes?"  said  the  girl. 

"Certainly,"  answered  the*  teacher. 
"You  both  use  your  hands." 


An  Enthusiastic  Audience 

Actress— Did  they  call  you  before  the 
curtain? 

Actor— Call    me?      They    dared    me. 
What  Did  She  Mean? 

"While   I  was  taking  my  singing  les- 
sons  today  the  goldfish   jumped   out  of 
the  bowl  and  lay  gasping  on  the  carpet." 
^oor  thing,  it  must  have  been  trying- 
to  escape. 

Obvious 

"I  have  often  wondered,  considering 
your  age,  why  you  have  that  big  bald 
spot  on  your  head." 

"Will  you  keep  it  a  profound  secret  if 
I  tell  you  why?" 

"I  faithfully  promise  I  will" 

"Well,  my  hair  fell  out." 

Love's   Labor  Lost 

Father— This  thrashing  I'm  going  to 
give  you  will  hurt  me  more  than  it  will 
you,  Johnny. 

Youthful  Offender— Well,  don't  be 
too  rongh  on  yourself,  pop.  I  ain't 
worth  it.— Legion  Weekly. 

Live  Stock 

For  three  strenuous  hours  the  auction- 
eer had  tried  to  work  his  listeners  up 
to    the   proper  pitch    of   enthusiasm. 

But  either  the  weather  op  their  lunch 
had  disagreed  with  them,'  and  they 
simply  wouldn't  be  aroused.  The  sale 
was  one  of  horses,  and  lot  after  lot  went 
for  very  poor  prices.  At  last  a  sad  and 
sorry   animal  was   led   into  the   ring. 

"Now,  gentlemen,"  shouted  °'the 
auctioneer,  "what  offers  for  this  lot? 
Will   somebody   start    the   bidding?" 

There  was  a  pause.  Then  a  voice 
slowly  from  somewhere  in  the  middle 
of  the   crowd. 

"Two   dollars?"  it   said. 

"Gentlemen,  gentlemen!"  protested 
the  auctioneer  tearfully.  "The  horse  is 
alive!" 


A/amty  Cards 

for  Oaster  Sreeting 

•lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllinillllllllllllllllllllllllllllMIIIIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII^ 

Never  has  the  Easter  season  of-  | 
1  fered  such  a  wealth  of  novel,  dainty  | 
|  and  stylish  Easter  Greeting  Cards.  | 
|  The  designers  have  outdone  all  for-  1 
|  mer  achievements  in  their  1921  of-  § 
|  fering  to  folks  who  want  the  best.      \ 

7iiiiiiiiiii]iiiiiiiii]iiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiir^ 

As  varied  as  the  tastes  of  individuals  is  the  assortment  of  Easter 
Cards  and  Booklets  we  are  showing.  Every  conceivable  effect,  from 
the  kind  of  simple  refinement  to  the  most  ornate  and  elaborate. 
And  all  prices — making  it  a  pleasure  for  shoppers  to  choose. 

Or  if  it  is  a  volume  of  verse  or  essay — we  have  it,  daintily 
bound — the  sort  that  happily  conveys  the  Easter  sentiment.  Ask 
us  to  suggest  titles,  any  number  of  them. 

SERVICE  BY  MAIL 

Whether  you  come  to  our  store  in  person  or  send  in  your  order 
by  mail — Our  service  will  please  you.  Every  mail  order  given 
prompt  and  accurate  attention.  Tell  us  your  preference  and  leave 
it  to  us  to  fill  the  order  to  your  entire  satisfaction. 

Beautiful  Greeting  Cards  for  all  occasions.  The  Engraved  kind 
our  specialty. 

Deseret  Book  Company 

44  E.  So.  Temple,  Salt  Lake 


SAY    THAT    YOU    SAW   IT   IN    THE   JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR 


-jiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiii itiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiniiiiiii iniitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii: 


'jiiiimiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiimMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiii iiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiilil miliums 


IMIli— WIBI 


■1  Mill— 1 


|  Guaranteed 
=  pure    by    rigid 
|  inspection — 
|  endorsed  by 
=  Government 
1  and  National 
|  Canners 
=  Association. 


biJG'flk  fW+«-lwftoitligy  Betted  fry 

The  Um  Owing  Co. 


Rule   I.    Only 
clean,  sounj 
materials    shall 
be  used.     Cans 
shall  be  as  full 
as   practicable. 


Ill II lllllllllllllllllllllllMIMillWIllBIMl 


!  "Western  Natural  | 
I         Resources"        I 

i  | 

Here  is  an  instructive  and  enter- 
1  taining  book  that  every  proud  west- 
|  erner  should  read  from  cover  to 
cover.  Gives  a  charming  and  read- 
able account  of  the  boundless  soil 
1  wealth,  mine  treasure  and  water  pow- 
|    er  of  the  great  Mountain  region. 

Illustrated  with  numerous  photo-     I 
graphs.     Every  home  library  should    | 
|    have  a  copy  of  this  delightful  volume, 
|    written  by  Dr.  J.  H.  Paul  of  the  Uni- 
|    versity  of  Utah. 

60  cents,  5  cents  extra  for  postage. 

I    Deseret  Book  Co.   I 

S  £ 

44  East  South  Temple 


=                                                                                                                            =  ^iiiiiiiii[iiiiiitiiHiiiiiiiiiliiiuiiiiiiinitiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii>= 

I                                                                                                                 =  Dialogs,MonoIogsf»|     ■  m»*%Vaudevllle  Acts 

-.iimiiiiiiiiiiiimiiimmiiiiiiiimiiiiiimiuiiiiiijii inn r iiiiii i iiiiiiiiiniiiiimiiir  Musical  Readings  W I    n  W  V How  to  Stage  a  Play 

Drills,  Pageants!    bH  I  WMake  -  up  Goods 

nnnriMTin         «••*«-*«  .mm         *    —  m__  Tableaux,    Jokes,    Folk    Dances     Entertainments, 

RKIjIII    Fll         PRTlF               I^T  Recitatlons.Fantomimes.MlnstrelMaterlal.Speakers, 

*»*-»»^  w^***«^         *    *>*%*■«■         UlWA  Commencement  Manual  full  of  New  Ideas  and  Plans, 

WINTER  WEIGHT  GARMENTS  CatalogFree.T.S.Pemson&Co.Dept,  32  Chicago 

February,  1921  F^               Jm    117                                HP 

H31     Light  weight  unbleached   cotton $1.60  #00            W  ft  At*   ft.            1*11  SS 

H32     Light  weight  bleached  cotton $1.60  *^\***    t.     T  ▼    ^***     **     *  *  **«*«* 

H33     Medium  weight  unbleached  cotton. ..  .$2.0©  .^■■■hes**^                 ,^ 

1134     Medium   weight  bleached   cotton $2.00  Mk             S^             DROOKS'   APPLIANCE, 

H35      Heavy   weight  unbleached   cotton ....  .$2.35  Mr                  '*»,            -LJ  the     modern     scientific     in- 

H36     Heavy    weight   bleached    cotton $2.35  Mj                          %.             vention,    the    wonderful    new 

H37     Lisle,  light  weight,  mercerized,  special  Br                        ^SjH           discovery    that    relieves  rup- 

for  ladies    $3.15  tehffljfti          HHl.'           ture  w      ^e  sent  on  tr'a'-  ^° 

H39     Medium    weight,    part    wool $4.00  BIPtHP£,                           obnoxious    springs    or    pads. 

H42     Very  Heavy,  65  per  cent  wool $5.50  HBr                         s5l            **as  automatic  Air  Cushions. 

Postage  prepaid  in  U.  S.  A.,  15c  extra  for  each  -Ft             Binds  and  draws  the  broken 

Garment  mail® A  to  Canada  or  Mexico.  ■     f,\        &   /             Parts  together   as  you  would 

Garments   marked  for   25c   per   pair.     Te   will  1       g*     MT                 No  liesDurSle    cheap    S^nt 

make  Garments  with  double  back  for  *•*  extra.  *°  £?';  tl U™™£  it    &0tect 

Sizes:    Breast,     32-44.      Length,      52  64.       Larger  M                fV                   °£  by  US    Stents      Cata 

oiVpo    in   r,pr   rAnt  nYtT-q  ^M              xsmmmm^.                  eu    oy    u.    s.    parents,      uata- 

sizes,  io  per  cent  extra.  ^            Iogue    and    measure    blanks 

BILLINGS  MERCANTILE  ASSOCIATION  ■■      SSL'S,?-  — - ' 

«5  Kortl.  i«k  Wert           s»lt  u*.  city,  mi,  c.  E.  BROOKS,    240C    State  St.Mu.kJI,  Wdi 

=;■<<'>" iimn  [in  eiiii  MiMif  tin  Liiiiium  linn  iiiiiiiiiii  iiiimliiiiicii  iiiiijiiiiiiniliiiiiitiiiiiiiiliini  tiiilliiiilliliilllirtl lii)(H  iMiiiiiuu i <i  iemiu  in:  niiniri  null  i  [ lurnii  iimiimii  jiniiiuiiiiiiiiii!  in  mij  ^ 


OLD    HAMPSHTRR    RONTV    the  standar<*  m  refined  and  distinctive  station- 
~,         ^     «T  ^         .  OVjrSU.    ery.    We  have  it  in  several  different  styles  and 

grades — by  the  pound,  quire  or  ream;  in  loose  sheets  or  tablets;  folded  or  flat-  with  envel- 
opes to  match  in  1-8  M.  boxes.  Also  corrsepondence  cards.  The  paper  you  use  carries  a 
conscious  impression.  Try  a  box  of  Regent  size  Old  Hampshire  Vellum,  one  quire  in  box 
with  envelopes  at  the  SPECIAL  PRICE  of  $1.10,  and  your  correspondence  will  carry  an 
expression  of  refinement  and  good  taste. 


■£ 


■? 


ARROW       PRESS 


STATIONERS 


PRINTERS 


BINDERS 


62-66  W.  Second  South 


AT  THE  SIGN  OF  THE  ARROW 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
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WATERLOO  BOY 
TRACTOR 


ORIGINAL  KEROSENE  BURNING 

For  Immediate  Delivery 

Write  for  Descriptive  Catalog 

Consolidated  Wagon  & 
Machine  Co. 

UTAH      IDAHO      WYOMING     NEVADA 


• '■■■--■■' --- 


II 


Conference 
Visitors 

Be  Sure  to  Visit 

NORD'S 

Where  You  Can  Outfit  Yourself  and 
Family  in  all  the  Needed 

NEW   SPRING  APPAREL 
ON  CREDIT 

No  matter  where  you  live  your  credit 
is  good. 

Come  In 

NORD'S 

270-272  State  Street 
Opposite  Auerbach's 


It  Gets  On  Your  Nerves 

To  go  bumping  along  worrying  about  your  house. 

Wondering  if  your  insurance  is  enough  in  proportion  to  the  value  of  your  property. 
This  company  offers  you  complete  protection  and  complete  reimbursement. 
Come  in  today — tomorrow  may  be  too  late. 

UTAH  HOME  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.,  General  Agents  SALT  LAKE  CITY 


The  Combined  Book  of  Mormon,  Doctrine 
and  Covenants  and  Pearl  of  Great  Price 

A  New  Supply  has  Just      <f  J    tn   Post 
been  Received.      Price     >Jj  / •Jls    Paid 

DESERET  BOOK  COMPANY 

44  EAST  SOUTH  TEMPLE  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


SAY   THAT    YOU   SAW   IT   IN   THE   JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR 


UNION 
MADE 


DAYLIGHT 
FACTORY 


"NEVER-RIP"  BRANDS 

Overalls,  Mechanic  Suits,  Khaki  Pants  and  Coats,  "Allovers"  for  Kiddies,  Riding 
and  Hiking  Pants,  "Made-Rite"  Work  Shirts.     Ask  your  dealer  for  them. 


john  seoweROFT  &  SONS  GO. 

OGDBJV,  UTAH,  8MGB  1880 


Ice  Cream 
Candies 


For  Home  Socials  or  Dinners  we  make  a  specialty  of  FANCY  ICE  CREAMS,  THREE- 
FLAVORED  BRICKS  and  INDIVIDUAL  ICE  CREAM  FLOWERS,  ANIMALS,  FRUITS  and 
VARIOUS  FIGURES.    Fine  assortment  of  "Home  Made"  CAKES. 


160  South  Main 


260  South  State 
Candy  and  Fountain  Dept.  at  Walker's 


55  South  Main 


You  Don't  Have  To  Die 

If  you  live  you  save.    The  premiums  in- 
vested in  Life  Insurance. 

The  amount  is  returned  to  you.     Just  at 
the  time  it  is  most  helpful. 

Be     sure    your    insurance    is    Beneficial 

Issued  by 

The  Big  Home  Company 

Beneficial  Life  Insurance  Co. 


HEBER  J.  GRANT, 
President 


LORENZO  N.  STOHL, 

Manager 
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